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Father on Earth, for whom I wept bereaven, 
Father more dear than any Father in Heaven, 
Flesh of my flesh, heart of this heart of mine. 
Still quick, though dead, in me, true son of thine, 
I draw the gravecloth from thy dear dead face, 
I kiss thee gently sleeping, while I place 
This wreath of Song upon thy holy head. 



For since I live, I know thou art quick not dead. 
And since thou art quick, yet drawest no living breath, 
I know, dear Father, that there is Life in Death. 



This, too, my Soul hath found — that if there were 
No hope in Heaven, the world might well despair. 
That thro' the mystoi/ of my hope and love 
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I reach the Mystery that dwells above . . . 
Father on Earth, stiU lying calm aiid blest 
After long years of trouble and sad unrest. 
Sleep, — while the Christ I paint for men to t 
Seeketh the Fatherhood I found in thee .' 
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Come, Faith, with eyes of patient heavenward gaze ! 

Come, Hope, with feet that bleed from thorny ways ! 

With hand for each, leading those twain to me, 

Come with thy gifts of grace, fair Charity ! 

Bring Music too, whose voices trouble so 

Our very footfalls as we graveward go, 

Whose bright eyes, as she sings to Humankind, 

Shine with the glory of God which keeps them bhnd ! 

Not to Parnassus, nor the Fabled Fount, 

Nor to the folds of that Diviner Mount 

Whereon our Milton kneeling prayed so deep, — 

But hither, to this City stretched asleep 

In silence, to this City of souls bereaven, 

I call you, last hierophants of Heaven ! 

Come, Muses of the bleeding heart of Man, 

Fairer than all the Nine Parnassian, 
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Fairer and clad in grace more heavenly 

Than those sweet visions of Man's infancy, 

Come from your lonely heights with song and prayer 

To inspire an epos of the World's despair ! 

For lo, to that White Light which floweth from Him 

Before whose gaze all sense and sight grow dim, 

Holpen by you, his Angels pure and strong, 

With tears I raise this tremulous Prism of Song ! 

shine thereon. White Light, and melted be 

Into the hues that lose themselves in Thee, 

And tho' they are broken and but faintly show 

Hints of the ray no sight may see or know. 

On the poor Song let some dim gleam remain 

To prove that Light Divine is never sought in vain ! 
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As in the City's streets I wander'd late, 

* 

Bitter with God because my wrongs seem'd great, 

Chiller at heart than the bleak winds that blew 

Under the star-strewn voids of steel-bright blue. 

Sick at the silence of the Snow, and dead 

To the white Earth beneath and Heaven overhead, 

I heard a voice sound feebly at my side 

In hollow human accents, and it cried 

* For God's sake, mortal, let me lean on thee ! ' 

And as I turn'd in mute amaze to see 

Who spake, there flew a whirlwind overhead 

In which the lights of Heaven were darkened. 

Shut out from sight or flickering sick and low 

Like street-lamps when a sudden blast doth blow ; 

But I could hear a rustling robe wind-swept 
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And a faint breathing ; then a thin hand crept 
Into mine own, clammy and cold as clay ! 



'Twas on that Night which ushereth in Christ's Day. 

The winds had winnowed the drifts of cloud, 

But the white fall had ceased. There, pale and proud, 

In streets of stone empty of life, while Sleep 

In silvern mist hung beautiful and deep 

Over the silent City even as breath, 

I mused on God and Man, on Life and Death, 

And mine own woe was as a glass wherein 

I mirror'd God's injustice and Man's sin. 

And so, remembering the time, I sneer'd 

To think the mockery of Christ's birth-tide near'd. 

And pitying thought of all the blinded herd 

Who eat the dust and ashes of the Word, 

Holding for all their light and all their good 

The Woeful Man upon the Cross of wood ; 

And bitterly to mine own heart I said, 

* In vain, in vain, upon that Cross he bled ! 
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In vain he swore to vanquish Death, in vain 
He spake of that glad Bealm where he should reign ! 
Lio, all his promise is a foolish thing, 
F.lowers gathered by a child and withering 
In the moist hand that holdeth them ; for lo ! 
Winter hath come, and on his grave the snow 
Lies mountain-deep ; and where he sleeping lies 
We too shall follow soon and close our eyes 
Unvex'd by dreams. The golden Dream is o'er. 
And he whom Death hath conquer'd wakes no jnore ! ' 



Even then I heard the desolate voice intone. 
And the thin hand crept trembling in my own. 
And while my heart shut sharp in sudden dread 
Against the rushing blood, I murmured 
* Who speaks ? who speaks ? ' Suddenly in the sky 
The Moon, a luminous white Moth, flew by. 
And from her wings silent and mystical 
Thick rays of vitreous dust began to fall. 
Illuming Earth and Heaven ; when I was 'ware 
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Of One with reverend silver beaxd and hair 
Snow-white and sorrowful, looming suddenly 
In the new light like to a leafless Tree 
Hung round with ice and magnified by mist 
Against a frosty Heaven ! But ere I wist 
Darkness return'd, the splendour died away, 
And all I felt was that thin hand which lay 
Fluttering in mine ! 

Then suddenly again 
I heard the tremulous voice cry out in pain 

* For God's sake, mortal, let me lean on thee ! ' 
And peering thro' the dimness I could see 
Snows of white hair blowing feebly in the wind ; 
And deeply was I troubled in my mind 

To see so ancient and so weak a Wight 
At the cold mercy of the storm that night. 
And said, while 'neath his wintry load he bent, 

* Lean on me, father ! ' adding, as he leant 
Feebly upon me, wearied out with woe, ' 

* Whence dost thou come ? and whither dost thou go ? ' 
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then, meseem'd, the womb of Heaven 'afar 
Quickened to sudden life, and moon and star 
Plash'd like the opening of a million eyes. 
Dimming from every labyrinth of the skies 
Their lustre on that Lonely Man ; and he 
Loom'd like a comer from a far Countrie 
In ragged antique raiment, and around 
His waist a rotting rope was loosely bound. 
And in one feeble hand a lanthorn quaint 
Hung lax and trembling, and the light was faint 
Within it unto dying, tho' it threw 
Upon the snows beneath him light enew 
To show his feeble feet were bloody and bare ! 



Thereon, with deep-drawn breath and dull dumb stare, 
* Far have I travelled and the night is cold,* 
He murmur'd, adding feebly, ' I am old ! ' 
He spake like one whose wits are wandering, 
And strange his accents were, and seem'd to bring 
The sense of some strange region far away ; 
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And like a caged Lion gaunt and grey 

Who, looking thro' the bars, all woe-begone, 

fieholdeth not the men he looketh on, 

But gazeth thro' them on some lonely pool 

Far in the desert, whither he crept to cool 

His sunburnt loins and drink when strong and free, 

Ev'n so with dull dumb stare he gazed thro' me 

On some far bourne ; and tho' his eyes were bright 

They seem'd to suffer from the piteous light 

They shed upon me thro' his hoary hair ! 



Then was I seized with wonder unaware 
To see a man so old and strangely dight 
Wandering alone beneath the Heavens that night ; 
For round us were the silenced haunts of trade, 
The public marts and buildings deep in shade. 
All emptied of their living waters ; cold 
And swift the stars did plunge thro' fold on fold 
Of vaporous gauze, wind-driven ; and the street 
Was washen everywhere around my feet 
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With smoky silver ; and the stillness round 

Was dreadfuller by memory of the sound 

Which fiird the place all day from dawn to dark ; 

And strange it was and pitiful to mark 

The heavy snow of years upon this Man, 

His furrow'd cheeks down which the rheum-drops ran, 

His wintry eyes that saw some summer land 

Far off and very peaceful, while his hand 

Dank as the drowned dead's lay loose in mine. 



But, my fear lessening, eager to divine 
What man he was, and thro' what cruel fate 
He wander'd homeless and disconsolate. 
Scourged by the pitiless God who hateth men, 
A victim, the more piteous in his pain 
Because that God had given him length of days, 
I cried, * Who art thou ? From what weary ways 
Comest thou, father ? Thou art frail and old ! 
Sad is thy lot upon a night so cold 
To wander barefoot in a world of snow ! 
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Speak to me, father ! for I fain would know 
What cruel Hand is on thee out of Heaven, 
That by the wintry tempests thou art driven 
Hither and thither ? Speak thy grief out strong, 
For God, I know, is hard, and I, too, have my wrong 



Then as I looked full eagerly on him. 

And my limbs trembled, and mine eyes grew dim, 

With dull still gaze he stared on thro' me 

At that far bourne of rest his Soul could see, 

And shiver'd as the frost took blood and bone. 

And even as a feeble child might moan 

He murmured, ' I am hungry and athirst ! ' 



then my soul was sicken'd, and I curst 

The winds and snows that smote this Man so old. 

And drave him outcast thro' the wintry wold, 

And made the belly of him tight with pain 

For lack of food, and only with the rain 

Moisten'd his toothless gums ! and 'neath my breath 
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I curst the pitiless Lord of Life and Death, 

And * all the hate I bare for Him who wrought 

This crumbling prison-house of flesh (methought) 

Is vindicated by this Wight who bears 

The rueful justification of grey hairs ! ' 

And as I held his clay-cold hand, nor spake, 

For I was hoarse with sorrow for his sake, 

He cried in a strange, witless, wandering way. 

Not loud, but as a burthen children say 

When they have known it long by heart, * Aye me ! 

The blessed Night is dark on land and sea, 

On tired eyes the dusts of Sleep are shed, 

And yet I have no place to rest my head ! ' 



Ev'n as he spake there flash'd across my sight 
A glamour of the Sleepers of the Night : 
The hushed rooms where dainty ladies dream. 
And shaded night-lamps shed a slumberous gleam 

« 

Across the silken sheets and broider'd couch ; 
The beggarman, a groat within his pouch. 



14 THE WANDERING JEW 

Pillow'd on filthy rags and chuckling deep 
Because his dreams are golden ; the sweet sleep 
Of little children holding in pink palm 
The fancied toy, and smiling ; slumbers calm 
Of delicate-limb'd vestals, slumbers wild 
Of puerperal women and of nymphs defiled 
Wasting like rotten fruit ; — as scenes we see 
By lightning flashes, changing momently. 
These visions came and went, each gleaming clear 
Yet spectral, in the act to disappear ; 
I mark'd the long streets empty to the «ky, . - 
And every dim square window was an eye 
That gazing dimly inward saw within 
Some hidden mystery of shame or sin, — 
Lovebed and deathbed, raggedness and wealth, 
Pale Murder, tiptoe, creeping on in stealth 
With sharp uplifted knife, or haggard Lust 
Mouthing his stolen fruit of tasteless dust ; 
And then I saw strange huddled shapes that lay 
In blankets under palm trees, while the day 
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Drew far across the sands its bloodred line ; 
The sailor drearily dozing, while the brine 
Flash'd eyes of foam around him ; glimpses then 
Of purple royal chambers, where pale men 
Lay naked of their glory ; and of the warm 
Bonfires on mountain sides, where many a form 
Lay prone but gript the sword ; of halls of stone 
Lofty and cold, where wounded men made moan, 
And the calm nurse stole softly down the row 
Of narrow sickbeds, like a ghost ; and lo ! 
These pictures swiftly came and vanished 
Like northern meteors, leaving as they fled 
A trouble like the wash of leaden seas. 



Then, while the glamour of such images 
Weighed on my Soul, I said, ' Hard by I dwell. 
Poor is the place, yet thou mayst find it well 
After thy travail. Thither let us go ! ' 
And by my side he falter'd feeble and slow. 
Breathing the frosty air with pain, and soon 
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We reached a lonely Bridge o'er which the Moon 
Hong phosphorescent, blinding with its wings 
The lamps that flickered there like elfin things ; 
But near us, on the water's brini, engloom'd 
In its own night, a mighty Abbey loom'd, 
Glothen with rayless snow as with a shroud ; 
And suddenly that old Man cried aloud, 
Lifting his weary face and woe-begone 
Up to the painted windowpanes that shone 
With frosty glimmers, ' Open, thou Priest 
Who waitest in the Temple ! ' As he ceased. 
The fretted arches echoed to the cry 
And with a shriek the wintry wind went by 
And died in silence. For a moment's space 
He stood and listened with upturned face, 
Then moan'd and faltered on in dumb despair. 
Until we stood upon the Bridge, and there 
The vitreous light was luminously drawn, 
Making the lamps burn dim, as in a ghostly dawn. 
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II 

Vaster and mightier a thousandfold 

Than Babylon or Nineveh of old, 

Shrouded in snow the silent City slept ; 

And through its heart the great black Eiver crept 

Snakewise, with sullen coils that as they wound 

Flash'd scales of filmy silver ; all around 

The ominous buildings huddled from the light 

With cold grey roofs and gables tipt with white, 

And lines of lamps made a pale aqueous glow 

With streaks of crimson in the pools below 

Between the clustering masts. 'Twas still, like Death ! 

Still as a snow-clad grave ! No stir ! No breath ! 

A mist of silence o'er the City asleep, 

A frozen smoke of incense that did creep 

From Life's deserted Altar. And on high 
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Clouds white as wool that melted o*er the sky 
Before the winnowing beams. In Heaven's Serene 
No sound ! no stir ! but all the still stars, green 
With their exceeding lustre, shedding light 
From verge to verge of the great dome of Night, 
And scattering hoarfrost thro' the lustrous space 
Between their spheres and the dark dwelling place 
Of mortals blind to sight and dead to sound. 



So lay the silent City glory-crowned, 
All the rich blood of human Hfe that flows 
Thro' its dark veins hushed in deep repose, 
The pulses of its heart scarce felt to beat. 
Calm as a corpse, the snow its winding sheet. 
The sky its pall ; and o'er its slumbers fell 
The white Moon's luminous and hypnotic spell. 
As when some bright Magician's hands are prest 
With magic gloves upon a Monster's breast. 
So that the heart just flutters, and the eyes 
Shut drowsily ! — But it dream'd beneath the skies 



m 
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God knows what dreams ! What dreams of Heavens 

unknown. 
Where sits the Lord of Life on his white Throne, 
While angel- wings flash thick as fowl that flee 
Round islands Hebridean, when the Sea 
Burns to a molten sapphire of dead calm ! 



Upon my fever'd eyes fell soft as balm 

The ablution of the Midnight, as once more 

I led that old Man weary and footsore. 

Guiding his steps, while ever and anon 

He paused in pain ; and thro' the light that shone 

O'er the still Bridge we falter'd, with no sound. 



Then, as he paused for breath, and gazed around. 
Again I questioned gently whence he came, 
His place of birth, his kindred, and his name. 
And whisper'd softly, * I can surely see 
Thou art a comer from a far Countrie, 
And thou art very old ! * — ' So old ! so old ! ' 

c 2 
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He answered, shivering in the moonlight cold ; 

Then raised his head, upgazing thro' the Night, 

And threw his arms up quick, and rose his height. 

Crying, * For ever at the door of Death 

Faintly I knock, and when it openeth 

Would fain creep in, but ever a Hand snow-cold 

Thrusteth me back into the open wold. 

And ever a voice intones early and late 

" Until thy work is done, remain and wait ! " 

And century after century I have trod 

The infinitely weary glooms of God, 

And lo ! the Winter of mine age is here ! ' 



Even as he spake, in a low voice yet clear. 

Clinging upon me, with his hungry eyes 

Cast upward at the cold and pitiless skies. 

His white hair blent with snows around him blown. 

And his feet naked on the Bridge of stone, 

Methought I knew that Wanderer whom God's curse 

Scourgeth for ever thro' the Universe 
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Because he mocked with words of blasphemy 
God's Martyr on the path to Calvary, 
Yea, did deny him on his day of Death ! 
Wherefore, with shuddering sen-se and bated breath 
I gazed upon him. Shivering he stood there. 
The consecration of a vast despair 
Cast round him like a raiment ; and ere I knew 
I moaned aloud, * Thou art that Wandering Jew 
Whose name all men and women know too well ! ' 



Strangely on me his eyes of sorrow fell, 
And bending low, as doth a wind-blown tree. 
In a low voice he answered : 

a am He ! ' 
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III 

NIGHT of wonder ! enchanted Night ! 
Full of strange whisperings and wondrous light, 
How shall I, singing, summon up again 
Thine hours of awe and deep miraculous pain ? 
For as I stood upon those streets of stone 

1 seem'd to hear the waiUng winds intone 
* Ahasueeus ! ' — while with lips apart, 

His thin hand prest upon his fluttering heart. 
His face like marble lit by lightning's glare, 
His frail feet bleeding, and his bosom bare, 
List'ning he stood ! 

From the blue Void overhead 
Starlight and moonlight round his shape were shed. 
And the chill air was troubled all around 
With piteous wails and echoes of such sound 
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As fills the great sad Sea on nights of Yule, 
When all the cisterns of the heavens are full 
And one great hush precedes the coming Storm. 
And like a snow- wrapt statue seem'd the form 
I looked on, and of more than mortal height ! 
Wintry his robe, his hair and beard snow-white 
Frozen like icicles, his face all dim, 
And in the sunken, sunless eyes of him 
Silent despair, as of a lifeless stone ! 



And then meseem'd that in some frozen zone, 

Where never flower doth blossom or grass is green, 

Chill'd to the heart by cruel winds and keen 

Shiv'ring I stood, and the thick choking breath 

Of Frost was round me, terrible as Death, 

And he I look'd on was a figure wan 

Hewn out of snow in likeness of a Man ; 

And all the silent City in a trice 

Was turn'd to domes and towers of rayless ice, 

As of some spectral City whose pale spires 
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Are lighted dimly with the auroral fires 
That gleam for ever at the sunless Pole ! 



How long this glamour clung upon my Soul 
I know not ; but at last methought I spake, 
Like one who, fresh from vision, half awake, 
Murmurs his thought — ' Father of men that roam, 
Outcast from God and exile from thy home, 
(If such there be for. any Soul in need) 
I will not say, God bless thee, since indeed 
God's blessing is a burthen and a blight ; 
Yet will I bless thee, in that God's despite, 
Knowing thy sorrow manifold and deep. 
Aye me, aye me, what may I do but weep. 
Seeing thy poor grey hair, and frail shape driven 
Hither and thither by the winds of Heaven, 
Sharing thy sorrow, hearing thy sad moan 
That penetrates all hearts but God's alone. 
Knowing thee mortal, yet predoom'd to fare 
For ever, with no restplace anywhere, 
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Although all other mortal things may die ! 
Death is the one good thing beneath the sky ; 
Death is the one sweet thing that men may see ; 
Yet even this God doth deny to thee ! 
Thou canst not die ! ' With feeble lips of clay 
He answered, yet the voice seem'd far away, 
' Yea, Death is best, and yet I cannot die ! ' 



Before my vision, as I heard the cry, 

There flash'd a glamour of the Dead ; and lo ! 

I saw a hooded Phantom come and go 

Across great solitary plains by night, 

Bed with all nameless horror of the fight, 

And dead white faces glimmer'd from the sward, 

And here a helmet gleamed and there a sword, 

And all was still and dreadful, and the scent 

Of carnage thickened where the Phantom went. 

This faded, and methought I stood stone-still 

In a great Graveyard strewn with moonbeams chill 

Like bleaching shrouds, and through the grassy glooms 
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Pale crosses glimmered and great marble tombs ; 
But as I crost my frozen hands to pray 
The apparition changed and died away, 
And I was walking very sUently 
Some oozy bottom of the sunless Sea. 
And midst the sombre foliage I could mark 
Black skeletons of many a shipwreck'd bark 
Within whose meshes, washing to and fro, 
Were skeletons of men as white as snow 
Picked clean by many a hideous ocean-thing. 
The waters swung around me as they swing 
Round drowning men, and with a choking pain 
I struggled, — and that moment saw again 
The sleeping City and the cold Moonshine, 
And in the midst, with his blank eyes on mine, 
That Man of Mystery who could not die ! 



And lo, his lips were opened with a cry. 

And his lean hands were stretched up to Heaven. 

* Ah, woe is me,' he said, * to stand bereaven 
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Of that which every man of clay may share ! 

Eternity hath snowed upon my hair. 

And yet, though feeble and weary, I endure. 

Still might I fare, if Death at last were sure, 

If I might see, eternities away, 

A grave, wide open, where my feet might stay ! ' 

Then in a lower voice more deep with dread, 

* Father which art in Heaven,' the old Man said, 

* Thou from the holy shelter of whose wing 
I came, an innocent and shining thing, 

A lily in my hand and in mine eyes 
The passion and the peace of Fatadise, 
Thou who didst drop me gently down to rest 
A little while upon my Mother's breast. 
Wrapt in the raiment of a mortal birth. 
How long, how long, across thy stricken Earth 
Must I fare onward, deathless ? Tell me, when 
May I too taste the cup thou givest to men, 
My brethren and thy children and the heirs 
Of all my spirit's sorrows and despairs ? 
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My work is o'er — my sin (if sin there be) 

Is buried with the bones of Calvary ; 

My blessing has been spoken, and my curse 

Is winged vengeance in thy Universe ; 

My voice hath thrill'd thy dark Eternity 

To protestation and to agony. 

And Man hath listen*d with wild lips apart 

As to a cry from his own breaking heart ! 

What then remains for me to do, God, 

But fold thin hands and bend beneath thy rod, 

And ask for respite after labour done ? ' 



In sorrow and in awe he spake, as one 
Communing with some Shape I could not mark, 
And all his words seem'd wild, his meaning dark ; 
And as he ceased the Heavens grew dark in woe. 
And faster, thicker, fell the encircling Snow, 
Wrapping him with its whiteness round and round ; 
But from the Void above no sign, no sound. 
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Came answering his prayer. 

* Father,* I said, 
' Chill falls the snow upon thy holy head, 
(Yea, holy through much sorrow 'tis to me) 
And He to whom thou prayest so piteously 
Hears not, and will not hear, and hath not heard 
Since first the Spirit of Man drew breath and stirred ! 
Let us seek shelter ! ' But I spake in vain — 
He heard not ; but as one that dies in pain 
Sank feebly on the parapet of stone. 



Upon his naked breast the Snow was blown 
Thicker and colder — on his hoary head 
Heavily like a cruel hand of lead 
It thickened — so he stood from head to feet 
Smother'd and wrapt as in a winding sheet, 
Forlorn and weary, panting, overpowered. 



Then lo ! a miracle ! — For a space he cowered 
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As if o'ermastered by the cruel touch, 

But all at once, as one that suffers much 

Yet quickeneth into anger suddenly. 

He said, in a sharp voice of sovereignty, 

' Cease, cease ! ' and at the very voice's sound. 

The white Snow wildly wavering round and round 

Bose like a curtain, leaving all things bright ! 



Spell-bound and wonder-stricken at the sight, 
And comprehending not its import yet, 
(For still my Soul with fever and with fret 
Was laden, and I bore upon my mind 
The darkness of that doubt that keeps men blind) 
I cried, ^ See ! see ! the elemental Snow 
Obeys thy call, in pity for thy woe — 
Gentler than He who fashioned men for pain, 
The white Snow and the wild Wind and the Bain 
Would bless thee, and there is no cruel beast 
Which He hath made, the greater or the least. 
Which would not spare thy life and lick thy hand. 
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Poor outcast comer from a lonely land. 
Yea, only God is cruel — Only He 
Whose foot is on the Mountains and the Sea, 
And on the bruised frame and flesh of Man ! ' 
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IV 

Lo, now the Moonlight lit his features wan 
With spectral beams, and o'er his hoary hair 
A halo of brightness fell, and rested there ! 
And while upon his face mine eyes were bent 
In utterness of woeful wonderment, 
Into mine ear the strange voice crept once more- 
' Far have I wandered, weary and spirit-sore, 
And lo ! wherever I have chanced to be, 
All things, save men alone, have pitied me ! ' 



Then — tlfien — even as he spake, forlornly crown'd 
By the cold light that wrapt him round and round, 
I saw upon his twain hands raised to Heaven 
Stigmata bloody as of sharp nails driven 
Thro' the soft palms of mortals crucified ! 
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And swiftly glancing downward I descried 
Stigmata bloody on the naked feet 
Set feebly on the cold stones of the street ! — 
And moveless in the frosty light he stood, 
Ev'n as one hanging on the Cross of wood ! 

Then, like a lone man in the north, to whom 
The auroral lights on the world's edge assume 
The likeness of his gods, I seem'd to swoon 
To a sick horror ; and the stars and moon 
Eeel'd wildly o'er me, swift as sparks that blow 
Out of a forge ; and the cold stones below 
Chattered like teeth ! For lo, at last I knew 
The lineaments of that diviner Jew 
Who like a Phantom passeth everywhere, 
The World's last hope and bitterest despair. 
Deathless, yet dead ! — 

Unto my knees I sank, 
And with an eye glaz'd like the dying's drank 
The wonder of that Presence ! 

D 
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White and tall 
And awful grew He in the mystical 
Chill air around Him,— at His mouth a mist 
Made by His frosty breathing ! — Then I kissed 
His frozen raiment-hem, and murmured 
* Adonai ! Master ! Lord of Quick and Dead ! ' 
'Twas more than heart could suffer and still beat- 
So with a hollow moan I fainted at his feet ! 
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YE, ye ancient men born yesterday, 

Some few of whom may in this Yuletide lay 

Feel echoes of your own hearts, listen on, 

Till the faint music of the harp is gone 

And the weak hand drops leaden down the string ! 

For lo, I voice to you a mystic thing 

Whose darkness is as full of starry gleams 

As is a tropic twilight ; in your dreams 

This thing shall haunt you, and become a sound 

Of friendship in still places, and around 

Your lives this thing shall deepen, and impart 

A music to the trouble of the heart. 

So that perchance, upon some gracious day, 

Ye may bethink you of the Song, and pray 

That God may bless the Singer for your sake ! 

D 2 
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Not unto bliss and peace did I awake 
From that deep swoon, nor to the garish light 
Wherein all spiritual things grow slight 
And vanish — nay ! — the midnight and the place 
Had changed not, and o'er me still the Face 
Shone piteously serene ; I felt its ray 
On mine unclosed eyelids as I lay ; 
Then gazing up, blinking mine eyes for dread 
Of some new brightness, I discerned instead 
That Man Forlorn, and as I gazed he smiled 
Even as a Father looking on a child ! 
Aye me ! the sorrow of that smile ! 'Twas such 
As singer ne'er may sing or pencil touch ! — 
But ye who have seen the light that is in snow, 
The glimmer on the heights where sad and slow 
Some happy day is dying — ye who have seen 
Strange dawns and moonlit waters, woodlands green 
Troubled with their own beauty ; think of these, 
And of all other tender images. 
Then think of some beloved face asleep 
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'Mid the dark pathos of the grave, blend deep 
Its beauty with all those until ye weep, 
And ye may partly guess the woe divine 
Wherewith that Face was looking down on mine, — 
While trembling, wondering, like a captive thrown 
By cruel hands into some cell of stone, 
Who waiting Death to end his long despair 
Sees the door open and a friend stand there 
Bringing new light and Ufe into his prison, 
I faltered, ' Lord of Life, hast thou ari%en ? ' 

* Arisen ! Arisen ! Arisen ! ' 

* 

At the word 
The silent cisterns of the Night were stirred 
And plash'd with troublous waters, and in the sky 
The pale stars clung together, while the cry 
Was wafted on the wind from street to street ! 
Like to a dreaming man whose heart doth beat 
With thick pulsations, while he fights to break 
The load of terror with a shriek and wake, 
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The sleeping City trembled thro' and thro' ; 

And in its darkness, open'd to my view 

As by enchantment, those who slumbered 

Eose from their pillows, listening in dread ; 

And out of soot-black windows faces white 

Gleamed ghost-like, peering forth into the night ; 

And haggard women by the Eiver dark. 

Crawling to plunge and drown, stood still to heark ; 

And in the silent shrouded Hospitals, 

Where the dim night-lamp flickering on the walls 

Made woeful shadows, men who dying lay, 

Picking the coverlit as they pass'd away 

And babbling babe-like, raised their heads to hear, 

While all their darkening sense again grew clear. 

And moaned ' Arisen ! Arisen ! ' and in his cell 

The Murderer, for whom the pitiless bell 

Would toll at dawn, sat with uplifted hair 

And broke to piteous impotence of prayer ! 



Then all grew troubled as a rainy Sea, 
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I sank in stupor, struggling to be free 
Even as a drowning wight ; and as the brain 
Of him who drowneth flasheth with no pain 
Into a sudden vision of things fled, 
Faces forgotten, places vanished 
Came, went, and came again, and 'mid it all 
I knew myself the weary, querulous, small. 
Weak, wayward Soul, with little hope or will. 
Crying for * God, God, God,' and thrusting still 
Cain's offering on His altar. All this past — 
Then came a longer darkness — and at last 
I found myself upon my feet once more 
Tottering and faint and fearful, a dull roar 
Of blood within mine ears, still crying aloud 
* Arisen I Arisen ! Arisen ! ' . . . 

Whereon the cloud 
Of wonder lifted, and again mine eyes 
Saw the sad City sleeping 'neath the skies. 
Silent and flooded with the white Moon's beams 
As still as any City seen in dreams ; 
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And lo ! the great Bridge, and the Eiver that ran 
Blindly beneath it, and that hoary Man 
Standing thereon with naked pierced feet 
Uplooking to the Heavens as if to meet 
Some vision ; and the abysses of the air 
Had opened, and the Vision was shining there ! 

Far, far away, faint as a filmy cloud, 
A Form Divine appeared, her bright head bowed. 
Her eyes down-looking on a Babe she prest 
^ In holy rapture to her gentle breast. 
And tho' all else was ghost-like, strange, and dim, 
A brightness touched the Babe and covered Him, — 
Such brightness as we feel in summer days 
When hawthorn blossoms scent the flowery ways 
And all the happy clay is verdure-clad ; 
And the Babe seem'd as others who make glad 
The homes of mortals, and the Mother's face 
Was like a fountain in a sunny place 
Giving and taking gladness, and her eyes 
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Beheld no other sight in earth or skies 
Save the blest Babe on whom their light did shine ; 
Bat he, that little one, that Babe Divine, 
Gazed down with reaching hands and face aglow 
Upon the Lonely Man who stood below 
And smiled upon him, radiant as the morn ! 
Whereat the weary Christ raised arms forlorn 
And answer'd with a thin despairing moan ! 
And at the sound Darkness like dust was blown 
Over the Heavens, and the sweet Vision fled, 
And all that wonder of the night was dead ! . . . . 



Yet still I saw him looming woebegone 
Upon the lonely Bridge, and faltering on 
With feeble feet beneath the falling snow. 
And in his hand the lamp hung, flickering low 
As if to die, yet died not. Far away 
He seemed now, altho' so near, — a grey 
Ghost seen in dreams ; yet even as dreams appear 
To one who sleeps more mystically clear 
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Than any vision of the waking sight, 

He shone upon the sadness of the Night 

As softly as a star, while all around 

Loom'd the great City, sleeping with no sound 

Save its own deep-drawn breath. Yet I could 

mark 
The glimmer of eyes that watched him from the 

dark 
Shadows beyond the Bridge, and, where the rays 
Of the dim moonlight lit the frozen ways. 
Shapes crouching low or crawling serpent-wise 
Waited to catch the pity of his eyes 
Or touch his raiment-hem ! 



Then, while I wept 
For pity of his loneliness, and crept 
In wonder after him, with bated breath. 
Fell a new Darknesg deep and dread as Death ; 
And from the Darkness came tumultuously 
Clangour and roar as of a storm-torn Sea, — 
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And, shrill as shrieks of ocean-birds that fly 
Over the angry waters, rose the cry 
Of human voices ! 

Then the four Winds blew 

* 

Their clarions, while the stormy tumult grew, 
And aU was dimly visible again. 
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VI 

Methought I stood upon an open Plain 

Beyond the City, and before my face 

Bose, with mad surges thundering at its base, 

A mountain like Golgotha ; and the waves 

That surged round its sunless cliffs and caves 

Were human — countless swarms of Quick and Dead ! 



Then, while the fire-flaught flickered overhead, 

I saw the Phantoms of Golgotha throng 

Around that ancient Man, who trailed along 

A woeful Cross of Wood ; and as he went. 

His body bruised and his raiment rent, 

His bare feet bleeding and his force out-worn. 

They pricked him on with spears and laughed in scorn, 

Shouting, ' At last Thy Judgment Day hath come ! ' 
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And when he faltered breathless, faint, and dumb, 
And stumbled on his face amid the snows, 
They dragged him up and drave him on with blows 
To that black Mountain ! 

Then my soul was 'ware 
Of One who silent sat in Judgment there 
Shrouded and spectral ; lonely as a cloud 
He loomed above the surging and shrieking crowd. 
Human he seemed, and yet his eyeballs shone 
From fleshless sockets of a Skeleton, 
And from the shroud around him darkly roU'd 
He pointed with a fleshless hand and cold 
At those who came, and, in a voice that thrill'd 
The tumult at his feet till it was still'd. 
Cried : 

' Back, ye Waters of Humanity ! 
Wait and be silent. Leave this Man to me. 
The centuries of his weary watch have pass'd, 
And lo ! the Judgment Time is ripe at last. 
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Stand up, thou Man whom men would doom to death, ' 

And speak thy Name !' 

* Jesus of Nazareth ! ' ' 

Answered the Man. 

And as he spake his name, 
The multitude with thunderous acclaim 
Shrieked ! 

But again the solemn voice, which thrill' d 
The tumult and the wrath till they were still'd, 
Cried : 

' Peace, ye broken hearts, have patience yet ! 
This Man is surely here to pay his debt 
To Death and Time.' 

And to the Man he said : 

* Jesus of Nazareth, lift up thy head 
And hearken I Brought to face Eternity 
By men, thy brethren, form'd of flesh like thee. 
Brought here by men to me, the Spirit of Man, 
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To answer for thy deeds since life began, 

Brought hither to Golgotha, whereupon 

Thyself wast crucified in days loog gone, 

Thou shalt be judged and hear thy judgment spoken 

Before the World whose slumbers thou hast broken. 

Thou saidst, "I have fought with Death and am the 

stronger ! 
Wake to Eternal Life and sleep no longer ! " 
And men, thy brethren, troubled by thy crying. 
Have rush'd from Death to seek the Life undying. 
And men have anguish'd, wearied out with waiting 
For the great unknown Father of thy creating, 
And now for vengeance on thy head they gather. 
Crying, " Death reigns ! There is no God — no Father ! " ' 

He ceased, and Jesus spake not, but was mute 
In woe supreme and pity absolute. 

Then calmly amid the shadows of the Throne 

Another awful shrouded Skeleton, 

Human yet more than human, rose his height, 
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With baleful eyes of wild and wistful light, 
And said : * 

* Judge, Death reigned since Time began, 
Sov'ran of Life and Change ! and ere this Man 
Came with his lying dreams to break our rest 
The reign of Death was beautiful and blest ! 
But now within the flesh of men there grows 
The poison of a Dream that slays repose, 
The trouble of a mirage in the air 
That turneth into terror and despair ; 
So that the Master of the World, ev'n Death, 
Hated in his own kingdom, travaileth 
In darkness, creeping haunted and afraid, 
Like any mortal thing, from shade to shade, 
From tomb to tomb ; and ever where he flies 
The seed of men shrink with averted eyes, 
And call with mad yet unavailing woe 
On this Man and his God to lay Death low. 
Wherefore the Master of the Quick and Dead 
Demandeth doom and justice on the head 



THE WANDERING JEW 49 

Of Him, this Jew, who hath usurp'd the throne 

The Lord of flesh claims ever for his own. 

This Jew hath made the Earth that once was glad 

A lazar-house of woeful man and mad 

Who can yet will not sleep, and in their strife 

For barren glory and eternal Life, 

Have rent each other, murmuring his Name ! ' 



He paused — and from the listening host there came 
Tumult nor voice — there was no sound, no stir. 
But all was hushed as a death-chamber ; 
And while that pallid shrouded Skeleton 
In a low voice like funeral bells spake on, 
From heart to heart a nameless horror ran. 



E 
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VII 

*• In the name of all men I arraign this Man, 
Named Jesus, son of Joseph, and self-styled 
The Son of God ! 

* Born in the East, the child 
Of Jewish parents, toiling for their bread. 
He grew to manhood, following, it is said, 
His father's humble trade of carpentry ; 
But hearing one day, close to Galilee, 
One John, a madman, in the desert crying. 
Baptising all who came and prophesying. 
This Jesus also long'd to prophesy ; 
And lo ! ere very many days went by. 
He left his tools, forsook his native town. 
And for a season wandered up and down 
On idle preaching bent. Now, as we know. 
Madness and Falsehood wedded are, and grow 
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With what they breed ; so the Accused ere long, 

Finding his audience fit, his rivals strong 

(For prophets in those realms were thick as bees). 

Began to invent such fables as might please 

The ears of ignorant wonder-seeking men, 

And finding 'mong the Jewish race just then 

The wild old prophecy of a Christ and King, 

Destined to lead the race, still lingering, 

He threw the royal raiment ready made 

On his bare back, and blasphemously played 

The Christ they craved for ! — next, to clinch his claim, 

And prove his Godhead not an empty name, 

The Man wrought miracles, calling to his aid 

Simple devices of the wizard's trade, 

Healing the sick — nay, even, 'twas avowed, 

Bidding a dead man quicken in his shroud ! 

Pass over that as idle — turn with me 

To the completion of his infamy ! 

In time, when he had sown with such false seed 

Bank madness broadcast like an evil weed, 

£ 2 



52 THE WANDERING JEW 

Choking the wholesome fields of industry, 

And setting all the fiends of folly free, 

This Jesus, with great numbers following, 

Kides to Jerusalem like any King, 

And throned on an ass goes thro' the Gate. 

Arrived within the City, he keeps his state 

With pubhcans and harlots, vaunts abroad 

His proud vocation as the Son of God, 

And last, presuming on his pride of place. 

Profanes the Holy Temple of the race. 

The rest we know — they slew him, as was right. 

Set him upon a Cross in all men's sight. 

Then, lastly, buried him. And now 'twas thought 

The Man had made amends ; the ill he wrought 

Died with him, since his foolish race was run. 



Not so ; the Man's black crime had scarce begun ! 



For on the Sabbath day, as scribes aver, 
Three Women, watching by his Sepulchre, 






THE WANDERING JEW 53 

Beheld the stone rolFd back, and in the gloom 

Beyond, a cast-off shroud and empty tomb ! 

The Man had risen, and that very day 

Appeared among the faithful far away. 

Spake, vanish'd, and was never after seen 

By those who knew him, loved him, and had been 

His life-long followers.' 



Now, hear and heed — 
Had this Man, like the rest of Adam's seed, 
Bested within his grave, turned back to dust, 
Accepted dissolution, as were just, 
Well had it been for him and. all man's race ! 



He rose, this Jew — but in what secret place 
He for a season hid his evil head 
We know not ; followers of his tribe have said 
He walked with bleeding feet dejectedly 
The lava shores of Hell (if Hell there be !), 
Pondering his plan to lead the world astray — 
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But after sundry years had past away 

Mortals began to see in divers lands 

A Phantom pale with pierced feet and hands 

Who cried, * I am the Christ— believe on me — 

Or lose your Souls alive eternally ! ' 

And of those men a few believed, and cried 

* Lo ! Christ is God, and God we crucified ! 

But He shall come to judge the Quick and Dead ! ' 



Now, mark the issue. Where this rumour spread, 
All other gentle gods that gladden'd Man 
Faded and fled away ; the priests of Pan, 
That singing by Arcadian rivers rear'd 
Their flowery altars, wept and disappeared ; 
And men forgot the fields and the sweet light, 
Joy, and all wonders of the day and night, 
All splendours of the sense, all happy things. 
Art, and the happy Muses' ministerings. 
Forgot that radiant house of flesh divine 
Wherein each Soul is shut as in a shrine. 
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Because this Phantom, like a shape in sleep, 

Showing his red wounds, murmur'd, * Pray ! and weep ! ' 

And when fair Earth, mother of things of clay, 

The gladsome Mother, now grown gaunt and grey, 

Cried to her children, ' Children, stay with me ! 

I made you happy, innocent, and free ! 

Although this Man, my latest born, your brother. 

Casts dust in the living eyes of me, his mother, 

Follow him not, forsake me not, but stay ! ' 

They too, because He beckon'd, turned away, 

Or cursing her who bare them, they too shed 

Dust in her eyes, dishonour on her head. 



First, in her name, the Mother of all our race. 
Whom this unfilial hand smote in the face. 
Whom he defamed and shamed with cheats and lies. 
And taught a thousand children to despise, 
I demand justice on her Son, this Jew ! — 



Pass on. The rumour of his godhead grew ; 
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Yea, men were conscious of a Presence sad, 

Crowned with thorns, in ragged raiment clad, 

Haunting the sunless places of the Earth ; 

And mystic legends of his heavenly birth, 

His many miracles, his piteous death. 

Were whispered by the faithful underbreath ; 

And wights grown sick from tearfullest despairs. 

And many weary souls worn out with cares. 

Sick men and witless, all who had assailed 

The gleaming heights of Happiness and failed. 

But chiefly women bruised and undertrod. 

Believed this Man indeed the Son of God, — 

Because he said, * the high shall be estranged. 

The low uplifted, and the weak avenged. 

And blest be those who have cast this world away 

To await the dawning of my Judgment Day ! ' 

And straightway many yielded up their lives. 

Blasphemed their bodies, gash'd their flesh with knives, 

In attestation that these things were true. 

And I deny not that to some, a few 
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Poor Souls without a hope, without a friend, 

The lie brought comfort and a peaceful end ; 

Nor (to be just to him we judge, even him, 

This Jew, whose presence makes the glad World dim) 

That often to the martyr in his prison 

He went and whisper'd ' Comfort ! I am risen ; ' 

Nor that to sickbeds sad, as Death came near, 

He stole with radiant face and whisper'd cheer. 

And to the Crucified brought secretly 

The vinegar and sponge of Charity ! 



Yet in the name of those who died for Him, 
Self-slain, or by the beasts rent limb from limb. 
Who in his Name with calm unbated breath 
Went smiling down the dark descent of Death, 
Who went because He beckon'd with bright hand 
Out of the mirage of a heavenly Land, 
I demand justice on their Christ, this Jew ! 



Pass on. From land to land the tidings flew 
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That Christ was God, and that the World was doom'd ! 
Then droopt the lilies of delight, then bloom*d 
The martyr's rose of blood ; Kings on their thrones 
Cast down their crowns and crawled with piteons moans 
To the baptismal font wh^re Priests, grown bold. 
Held high the cmdfix wrought round with gold. 
And soon (how swiftly seeds of e^il spring !) 
They set a Priest on High and crowned him King, 
Yea, King of all earth's Kings, and next to Christ ! 
There reign'd he, at his will the realms were priced. 
And each, grown blind to worldly gain and loss. 
Paid tribute to the King and to the Cross. 
Behind that King, this Phantom most forlorn 
Kept watch, from mom to night, from night to mom ; 
And countless Temples rose into the air. 
Golden and vast and marrelloiisly fur. 
And artists wrought on canvas and on stone 
Strange images of Christ upon His Throne 
Judging the World ; and voices filled each land : 
' Bejoice — the heavenly Kingdom is at hand; * 
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And for a space indeed, so well he feign'd, 

It seem'd that Christ had conquered Death, and reigned. 



The triumph passed. The poison of the Lie 
Spread, as all foul things spread beneath the sky ; 
And presently, the time being ripe at last, 
From shrine to shrine this pallid Phantom passed 
Whispering, * My Word hath grown a winged fire, 
Yet thousands doubt me and blaspheme the Sire — 
See ye to this, Priests ! seek the abhorred 
And judge them, with your Master's Flame and Sword.' 



Look, where the culprit croucheth in his place. 

Blood on his hands, and terror in his face ! 

Aye, glue your gaze upon him, while I tell 

Of damned deeds and thoughts befitting Hell ! . . . 

They went abroad, his Priests, like wolves that scent 

Lambs in the fields, and slew the innocent ; 

The holy Shepherds who in places green 

To Isis sang and Thammuz songs serene 
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They found and slaughtered, till their red blood ran 

In torrents down the streams Egyptian ; 

The gentle Souls who loved their mother Earth, 

And wept because she had given the Monster birth. 

They cast in cruel fire, and sacrificed 

To appease the blood- thirst of this Jew, their Christ ! 

From land to land, from sea to sea, they fled. 

And where they went the plains were strewn with 

dead. 
Then, when all men knelt down and cried in pain 
* Hosannah to the Lord — for Christ doth reign,' 
When no man doubted, since he dared not doubt 
Because of fiends that ringed him roundabout. 
When no man breath'd in his own dwelling-house. 
They paused a little time and held carouse. 
With full cups pledging Christ ; but mark the rest ! 
While they in triumph revelled east 'and west. 
He past 'mong them, his chosen, and distilled 
A fatal poison in the cups they filled, 
And when thro' vein and thew the poison crept, 
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Like wolves upon each other's throats they leapt, 
Bending each other in their Master's sight. 

Next, in the name of Love and Love's delight, 

And in the name of pagans blest and blind 

Who loved the old gods best for they were kind. 

Of virgins who despite the fire and sword 

Shrank from this Scourge and called on God the Lord, 

Of haggard men who dared not draw their breath 

Because they deem'd this man, not Christ, but Death ; 

Yea, in the name of his own Priests profaned 

Because they did his bidding, and he reigned, 

I demand justice on their Christ, this Jew. 

Nay, listen yet. The dark corruption flew 

Like loathsome pestilence from land to land ; 

From every Altar, raised at his command. 

Blood dript like dew ; grown mad with pride and scorn 

His Priests cast off the masks that they had worn. 

And 'neath the Cross, within the very shrines. 

Held hideous revel with their concubines, • 
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Flaunted before their silent Christ thorn-crowned 

The emblems of Priapus, and around 

Danced naked, with lewd songs and signs obscene ; 

Then the bald monk, upon the convent green, 

Boiled with the harlot ; then the King of Priests 

In the very Shrine did lewdness worse than beast's, 

While Incest and foul Lusts without a name 

Crawl'd in His temples, and he felt no shame. 

For when the people murmur'd, Priests and Kings 

Made answer, ' Be at peace, ye underlings I 

Since 'tis enough to deem that Christ is Lord, 

To adore his symbols and to wield his sword, 

And all our deeds, tho' black as blackest night. 

Are vindicated in our Master's sight ! ' 

Oh, God that madest Man, if God there be. 

Didst make these things, didst hear this blasphemy ? 

No writing on the wall disturbed the feasts 

Of pathic Popes and leprous, lechrous Priests ? 

This Man with falsehoods seventy times seven 

Defamed Thy world, and Thou wast dumb in Heaven ! 
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Now, in the name of vestals sacrificed 
To feed the lust of those same priests of Christ, 
Of acolyte children tangled in the mesh 
Of infamous and nameless filths of flesh, 
In the name of those whom King and Priest and 

Pope 
Cast down to dust, beyond all peace and hope, 
Yea, in their names who made this Man their guide. 
And curst by men, by him wei;e justified, 
I demand justice on their Christ, this Jew ! 



Pass on. With cruel pitiless hand he drew 
A curtain o'er the azure Heavens above. 
Hiding the happy Light, darkening the love 
Which kept life clean and whole ; so that in time 
The very smile of Life became a crime 
Against his Godhead ! — Brother turn'd from brother. 
The father smote his child, the son his mother. 
And every fire that made^home warm and sweet 
Was trampled into ashes 'neath his feet. 
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Then cried he, * Life itself is shame and sin ! 

Break ye all human ties, and ye shall win 

My Eealm beyond the grave ! ' and as he cried, 

Mortals cast ashes on their heads and died, 

The virgin deem'd that Love's own kiss defiled, 

The mother's milk was poison'd for the child, 

The father, worse than beasts who love their young. 

Cast to the wolves the little ones who clung 

Crying around his neck ; the Anchorite 

Turn'd from the sunshine and the starry light 

And hid his head in ordures of self-prayer ; 

The naked Saint loomed black against the air 

Upon his tower of Famine ; and for the sake 

Of this Man's promise, and the Lie he spake. 

Nature itself became a blight and ban ! 

Nay, more ! thro' all the world corruption ran 

As from a loathsome corpse — in every clime 

Disease and Pestilence did shed their slime. 

Till human Life, once clean and pure and free. 

Shrank 'neath the serpent-scales of Leprosy ! 
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Now in the name of Life defiled and scorn'd, 
Of hearts that broke because this Phantom warn'd, 
Of weary mothers desolately dying 
For sons whose hearts were hardened to their crying, 
Of wives made husbandless and left unblest, 
Of little children starving for the breast, ^ 
Of homes made desolate from sea to sea 
Because he said ' Leave all, and follow me/ 
I demand justice on their Christ, this Jew ! 



He reign'd where Peace had reign'd ! — and no man knew 
The World wherein he dwelt, nor sought to guess 
The holy laws of Light and Happiness ; 
Yea, from our sight the beauteous Heavens were veil'd 
And the Earth under them, while yet Man traii'd 
His self- wrought chain across the fruitless lands 
And tore his own pure flesh with impious hands. 
Then from the depths of sorrow pale men came, 
Who climb'd the heights and lit thereon the flame 
Which scattered darkness and illumed the skies. 
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And on the stars they fixed their starry eyes 

And measured their progressions, crying aloud 

^ This Phantom of the Christ is but a cloud 

Veiling the glory of the Infinite ? ' 

What then ? His creatures found them in the night 

And smote them down, and with a fouler fire 

Made for their martyred bones a funeral pyre 

That did proclaim his glory and their despair ! 

Even thus the Martyr, Man, once the glad heir 

Of Earth and Heaven, made with eyes to see 

And sense to comprehend his Destiny, 

Was bound and rendered blind, until he fell 

To Darkness dimly lit by lights of Hell, 

And there, bereft and desolate of all 

That made him free, he felt his dungeon wall 

And wail*d on God ; and lo, at this man's nod, 

His Priests and Kings appeared, instead of God, 

Saying * Bow down, thou Slave, and cease thy strife, 

Confessing on thy knees that Death is Life, 

And Darkness, Light ! * — and to his mouth they thrust 
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Their cruel Cross, defiled with blood and dust ; 
And when he had testified in all men's sight 
That Death was Life and Darkness heavenly Light, 
Forth to the fire the shuddering wretch was brought, 
And slaughter'd to the Lie themselves had taught. 



Now, in their names, the Souls of priceless worth, 
Who glorified the lights of Heaven and Earth, 
Who fathom'd Nature's secret star-sown ways 
And read the law of Life with fearless gaze, 
Yet, for reward, with fire were shrivell'd up, 
Or poison'd by the fatal hemlock-cup, 
I demand doom and justice on this Jew ! 



Pass o'er the rest — the countless swarms he slew 
To appease his lust for life in every land ; 
The happy Nations stricken by his hand 
With Famine or with Pestilence ; — the horde 
Of butchering Tyrants and of Priests abhorred 
Who fatten'd on the flesh and blood of men, 

F 2 
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Because this Jew had died and risen again ! 

Come to the issue. Hear it, Jew, and know 

Nature hath gathered strength to lay thee low ! 

Humanity itself shall testify 

Thy Kingdom is a Dream, thy Word a Lie, 

Thyself a living canker and a curse 

Upon the Body of the Universe ! 

For lo, at last, thy Judge, the Spirit of Man, 

And I, his Acolyte since Time began, 

Have taught thy brethren, things of clay like thee, 

That all thy promise was a mockery ; 

That Fatherhood and Godhead there is none. 

No Father in Heaven and in Earth no Son, 

That Darkness never can be Light, that still 

Death shall be Death, despite thy wish or will. 

That Death alone can comfort souls bereaven 

And shed on Earth the eternal sleep of Heaven. 

Yet not until the weary world is free 

Of all thy ghostly godhead, and of thee. 

Shall he who stills all tumult and all pain 
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Unveil the happy Heavens once more, and reign ! ' 



He ceased, and Jesus heard, but made no sign. 



Then, gazing sadly on that Man Divine, 
He added, * Peace, and hearken yet, Jew ! 
For what we come to judge, we pity too ! 
The blessed sleep Death sheds from sea to sea, 
Shared by thy brethren, may be shared by thee. 
If he who sits in Judgment deems it well ! ' 



While on those silent hosts his dark eyes fell. 
Arid thro' the Waves of Life that darkly roU'd 
Around him, ran a tremor deathly cold, 
He cried, ' Awake, awake, for 'tis the time ! 
Appear, ye Witnesses of this Man's crime ! ' 
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THE WITNESSES 



First to the front a shrouded figure crept. 
Gazed upon JeRus, hid his face, and wept, 
Saying ' What would ye ? Wherefore am I taken 
Out of the dark grave where I slept forsaken, 
Forgetting all my heritage of woe ? ' 

' What Soul art thou ? ' 

' One Judas, named also 
Iscariot.' 

' Know'st thou the Accused ? ' 

* Aye me. 
In sooth I know him, to my misery ! 
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I followed him, and I believed for long 
That he was God indeed, serene and strong ; 
Then, with an eager hunger famishing 
To see his Kingdom and to hail him King, 
I did betray him, thinking " when he stands 
Bound and eondemn'd in the oppressor's hands, 
When Death comes near to drink his holy breath, 
He will put forth his power and vanquish Death ! *' 
But when I saw him conquer'd, crucij&ed, 
I hid my face in shame, then crept aside, 
And in the Potter's Field myself I hung.' 



* Now answer ! Was thy spirit conscience- stung ? 
Having betrayed him, wherefore didst thou die ? ' 



* Because I knew his promise was a lie, ' 
Because I knew the Man whom I had slain 
Was not Messiah — Now, let me sleep again ! ' 



' Pass by. The next ! ' 
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Forth stept before their sight 
A form so old, so wan and hoary white, 
It seem'd another Christ, as old, as sad ; 
And he in antique raiment too was clad. 
Ragged and wild, and his white hair was strewn 
Like snow around him 'neath the wintry Moon, 
And by his side a lean she -bear there ran. 
Gentle and tame, uplooking at the man 
With piteous bleats, while his thin hand was spread 
With touch as chill as ice upon its head. 
When on the Accused this old Man turned his eyes 
He shook and would have fled with feeble cries, 
Bat a hand held him. Shivering and afraid, 
He shrank and gazed upon the ground, but stay'd. 



' Thy name ? ' 



* Ahasuerus. Far away, 
Beyond the changes of the night and day, 
la the bleak regions of the Frozen Zone, 
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Lit with auroral beams, I roamed alone, 
When a voice called me, and behold I came.' 

* Look on the Accused. Know'st thou his Form and 
Name ? ' 

' Alack, I know him, as I know my doom — 

To wander o'er the world without a tomb. 

Alone, unpitied, hopeless, weak and wild . . . 

Before my door I stood with wife and child 

That weary moment when they led him by. 

Bearing his heavy Cross of Wood, to die. 

He would have rested at my dwelling place. 

But knowing him blasphemer, branded base. 

Taking the name of God in vain, I cried, 

" If thou art God, now cast thy Cross aside, 

And take thy Throne — if thou hast lied, pass on ! " 

He turned on me his face all woe-begone. 

And murmur'd faintly, as he crawl'd away, 

" Thou shalt not rest until my Judgment Day ! 

Till then walk on from sleepless year to year ! " 
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He spi^Q. That doom pursued me. I am here.' 

* Take comfort, brother. Tho' thy wrongs are deep, 
When this same Jew is judged thou shalt sleep. 
Pass by.' 

With feeble moan and weary pace 
He went. Another stept into his place. 



* Thou ? • 

' Pilate, to whose Eoman judgment seat 
They brought this Jew, casting him at my feet 
And clamouring for his life. I smiled to see 
So mad a thing usurping sovereignty. 
And said, " Jews, if so ye list, fulfil 
The law, and spare or slay him as ye will — 
The Boman wars not with such foes as he — 
Upon your heads, not mine, this deed shall be." 
And ere to shameful Death the man was borne, 
I turned aside and washed my hands in scorn 
Of them and him ! ' 
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' Pass on ! ' 

The Boman cast 
One pitying look upon the Jew, and passed 
Into the darkness. — As he sank from sight 
There came in pale procession thro' the night 
Great Phantoms who the imperial robe did wear, 
Sceptre in hand, and bayleaves in the hair, 
Each lewd and horrible and infamous, 
A monster, yet a man : Tiberius, 
Sejanus, and the rest ; and last of all 
Came one who trode the earth with light foot-fall, 
And sang with shrill voice to a golden lute ; 
And lo ! a woman's robe from head to foot 
En wrapt him, and his face was sickly white 
With nameless infamies of lewd delight, 
And on his beardless cheeks mine eyes could see 
The hideous crimson paint of harlotry, 
While, in a voice as any eunuch's shrill, 
He cried, 

* This Jew, their Christ, lay cold and still 
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Within his Sepulchre, and slept supine, 
While I, the Antichrist, pour'd blood like wine 
To appease my parasites and paramours ! 
Nay, more, before my shining palace-doors 
And round the gardens of the feast, I placed 
The naked forms of men and maidens chaste 
Who worshipt him, and lit the same to be 
The living torches of my revelry ; 
And all in vain, thus stript and sacrificed. 
They called on Christ to conquer Antichrist ! 
In the amphitheatre I sat and smiled 
On strong men martyred and on maids defiled ; 
Then clad myself in skins of beasts, and flew 
To glut my lechery in all men's view. 
And ravenous-claw'd my bestial lust I fed 
On shuddering flesh of virgins ravished. 
And yet he rose not ! Still and stark he lay. 
God-like I reign'd, with a god's power to slay, 
Shame, sadden, gladden. To the old Gods I sang 
My triumph- song that thro' the nations rang 
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While Kome was burning ! On my mother's womb 
I thrust the impious heel ! Yet from his tomb 
This Jesus stirr'd not ! God-like still, I died 
By mine own hand, not shamed and crucified 
As he, this Jew, had been ! — He lives, ye say ? 
Poor Phantom of the Cross, forlorn and grey. 
What shall his Ufe avail ? His day hath fled, 
But other Antichrists uplift the head 
And laugh, and cry " The reign of Christ is o'er ! 
Make merry ! " — Tea, the Earth is his no more, 
His Heaven a Dream, and where he wrought in vain 
The harlot and the sodomite still reign ! ' 



He spake, and with a shrill and cruel cry 
Followed his brethren ; in his track crept by 
Pale ghostly Phantoms filleted or crown'd, 
Imperial harlots with their zones unbound. 
And haggard children clutch'd yet uncaress'd, 
Boiling blind eyes and fighting for the breast ; 
And after these, a throng of martyrs slain. 
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Bloody and maim'd and worn, who wail'd in pain, 
Fixing their piteous eyes on that pale Jew. 



Crowd after crowd they passed, and passing threw 
A curse or prayer on Him who anguish'd there 
Crown'd with the calm of a divine despair, 
And one by one he mark'd them come and go 
While down his wrinkled cheeks deep-sunk in woe 
The salt tears ran, and ever and anon 
He hid his face so weary and woe-begone, 
Or peering vaguely up into the Night 
Pressed his skinny hands together tight 
And moan'd unto himself ! 
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IX 

Then saw I rise 
A shape with broad bold brow and fearless eyes, 
Behind him as he came a murmuring train 
Of augurs, soothsayers, and armed men, 
With gentle priests of Ceres and of Pan. 

* Boom there,' they cried aloud, ' for Julian ! ' 
Bareheaded, helm in hand, he took his place 
Before the Accused, a smile upon his face. 

* Thy name was Julian ? ' 

He answered, * Yes ! 
I wore the imperial robe in gentleness, 
And looking on the World around my throne 
I heard the wretched weep, the weary moan, 
Saw Nature sickening because this Man wrought 
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To scatter poison in the wells of Thought, 
So that no Soul might live in peace and be 
Baptised in wisdom and philosophy ; 
Wherefore I summoned from their lonely graves 
The Spirits of the mountains and the waves, 
The tutelary Sprites of flowers and trees, 
The rough wild Gods and naked Goddesses, 
And all alive with joy they leapt around 
My leaf-hung chariot, to the trumpet's sound ! 
Yea, and I wakened from ancestral night 
The human shapes of Healing and of Light — 
Asclepios with his green magician's rod, 
And Aristotle, Wisdom's grave-eyed god. 
And bade them teach the natural law and prove 
The eternal verities of Life and Love. 
What then ? I fail'd. This Serpent could elude 
My priests, however swiftly they pursued, 
And since I warned them not to slay with steel 
Nor bruise it cruelly beneath the heel, 
It lived amid their very footprints, fed 
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On blood and tears, upraised the impions head, 
Then last, still living on my day of doom, 
Stung my pale corpse and coU'd upon my tomb ! 
Oh, had I guessed that mercy could not win 
Blood from the stone, or change the Serpent's skin, 
That pity and loving kindness ne'er could gain 
Foothold in Superstition's black domain. 
Then surely I the avenging sword had bared 
And slain in mercy what I blindly spared ! 
'Twas but a spark ! one stamp of foot, and lo ! 
The thing had perished ! Fool, to let it grow ! 
So that it grew as such foul hell-fire can. 
Spreading from City unto City of Man, 
Turning this World of greenness and sweet breath 
Into a charnel house of shameful Death. 
The Galilean conquered as I threw 
My last wild jet of Ufe-blood to the blue. 
Nature resigned her birth-right with a groan. 
And Thought, like Niobe, was turn'd to stone ! ' 

G 
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His legions shouted faintly as he cast 
One glance of scorn on the pale Jew and passed 
To darkness. Following him, methought, there stalked 
Aurelius, calmly musing as he walked, 
With many another lesser King of clay. 
Who paused and testified, then passed away ; 
So thick they came from out the troubled dark 
My brain grew dizzy and I ceased to mark, 
Until at last a marble Maiden rose, 
Stript naked to the skin and bruised with blows. 
Yet fair and golden-haired and azure-eyed 
She stood erect with fearless gaze, and cried : 



' I was Hypatia. Bound my form fell free 

The white robe of a wise virginity. 

While in the fountains of the Past I sought 

Strange pearls of Dream and dim Platonic thought. 

Now, as I gazed therein, I saw full plain 

The faces of dead Gods whom men had slain — 

How fair they seemed ! how gentle and how wise ! 
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The Spirits of the gladsome earth and skies ! 

And lo, I loved them, and I Ut anew 

Their vestal lamps that men might love them too, 

And so be passionately purified. 

The rest ye know. Thro' this same Jew, I died. 

Peter the Eeader and his monkish throng 

Found me and slew me, trail'd my limbs along 

The streets, and left me, bloody, stark, and dead ! ' 



I watch'd her as with slow and silent tread, 
Erect tho' naked, cloth'd with chaste cold Light 
As is the virgin votaress of the Night, 
She vanished in the darkness. Then for long 
I marked the Witnesses in shadowy throng 
Come, say their say, and go ; from every side 
They gathered one by one and testified. 
And as they testified against the Jew 
Creation darkened and the murmur grew ! 
Meantime the Accused stood listening, with his eyes 
Fixed ever sadly on the far-off skies 
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Where flocks of patient stars moved slowly, driven 

By winds unseen to the dark folds of Heaven, — 

And ever as his gaze upon it yearned 

The blue Void quieken'd and new splendours burned, 

And while the lights of all the stars were shed 

As lustrous dew upon his hoary head, 

He knelt and prayed ! 



Then rose a mighty cry 
Which shook the solid air and rent the sky, 
And flowing thither came a countless crowd 
Of women and of men who called aloud 
* Allah il Allah ! ' — Darkening under Heaven, 
Like to the waves of Ocean tempest-driven. 
Out of the midnight I beheld them come 
Up to the Judgment Seat and break to foam 
Of dusky faces and of waving hands ; 
And many raised aloft great crooked brands 
And banners where the moonlike crescent burn'd. 
Then dimly thro' the darkness I discern'd 



THE WANDERING JEW 85 

A stately turban'd King, who stood alone ; 
Around his form a prophet's robe was thrown, 
And in his hand he bore a scimitar 
Unsheath'd and shining radiant like a star ; 
And on his head there shone a crescent gem, 
Bright as the moon ; and to his raiment hem 
Clung women, naked, glorious-eyed, and fair, 
Houris of Heaven with perfumed golden hair. 
And the great Sea of Life, that raged and broke 
Behind him, sank to silence as he spoke, 
Awed by the gleam of his dark eyes ; for lo ! 
He paused not, but moved onward proud and slow. 
Saying, as past the Judgment Seat he strode, 
* This man cried, " I am Allah ! very God ! " 
Yet helpless as a slaughtered lamb he fell 
Beneath the angry breath of Azrael, 
Great Allah's Angel, sent to avenge his Lord ! 
But I, who raised alike the Cross and Sword, 
In Allah's name, his Prophet, was content 
To avow myself the man by Allah sent 
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To do his will in proud humility. 

So men forgot this Jew, and turn'd to me, 

Who on the desert-sands my flag unfurled 

And wrought great miracles to amaze the world ! 

Upon the neck of Kings my foot was set, 

And all the Nations knew me — Mahomet ! ' 



And at the name the echoing millions roar'd 

' Allah U Allah !— Mighty is the Lord ! 

* 

Mahomet is his prophet ! * Cloud on cloud, 

Wave following wave, with clash of tumult loud, 

The mighty Sea of Lives passed onward, crying, 

* Allah il Allah ! ' and ever multiplying ; 

And when the far-off western horizon 

Was darkened yet with those who had come and gone, 

Millions still came from the eastward, sweeping by 

The Judgment Seat with that victorious cry ; — 

And endless seem'd the space of time until 

The swarms had past, and all again was still, — 

When, fronting the Accused, the Accuser cried : 
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' Greater than this pale Jew men crucified 

Was he whose mighty star, blood-red and bright, 

Shines on the minarets of the Islamite ! ' 



But as he spake, out of the East there came 
One followed, too, with clangorous acclaim — 
A human Shape, wrapt in white lamb-like wool, 
Star-eyed and sad and very beautiful, — 
A sceptre in his hand, and on his head 
A crown of silver, brightly diamonded ; 
Who, flying swift as wind on veiled feet, 
Approach'd, and pausing at the Judgment Seat, 
Cried : 

' Sleeping in my Sepulchre, wherein 
I deem'd myself secure from sense and sin, 
A voice disturbed me, and awakening, 
I heard wild voices o'er the Nations ring, 
Naming the names of lesser gods than I. 
Deathless I pause, while all the rest pass by — 
They taught them how to live, I taught them how to die ! 
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Heir of the realms of sorrow and despair, 

I, Gautama, the Buddha, gently bare 

The Lily, and not the Cross, and not the Sword, 

And countless hailed me King and Lord ! 

What voices break my rest ? What impious strife 

Stirreth my sleep and brings me back to life ? — 

Yea, plucks me from God's breast, whereon I lay. 

To take my place again 'mong Kings of clay. 

Inheritors of Sorrow ! ' 



Even as 
He spake, the throngs who follow'd bent like grass 
Wind-blown to worship him ! 



With radiant head 
He passed on, follow'd by the Quick and Dead. 
And in that train I saw, or seem'd to see. 
Other inheritors of Deity — 
His Brethren, Gods or God-Hke, following : 
Pale Zoroaster, crowned like a King ; 
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Menu and Moses, each with radiant look 
Cast on the pages of an open Book ; 
Confucius, in a robe of saffron hue, 
Enwrought with letters quaint of mystic blue ; 
Prometheus, dragging yet his broken chain. 
And gazing heavenward still, in beautiful disdain. 



Ghostwise they testified and vanished. 
These mighty spirits of the god-like Dead ; 
Some reverend and hoary, some most fair, 
With brightness in their eyes and on their hair. 
Each kingly in his place, and in his train 
Souls of fair worshippers that Jew had slain. 
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Then, waiting on and watching thro' the gloom, 
I saw the glimmer of an open Tomb 
Hewn in the mountain-side, and thence a band 
Crown'd and tiara'd, each with Cross in hand, 
Of woeful Phantoms issued, murmuring : 
* We were the Vicars of this Christ, our King ! 
And lo, he let us reign ! — and sins like lice 
Ban o'er us, while we sought with foul device 
To cloak the living Lie on which we fed ! ' 



And one cried : * As I lay upon my bed. 

My leman at my side, mine hands still red 

With mine own brother's blood, they strangled me ! ' 



And one laugh'd, * With this Cross as with a key 
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I open'd up the caves where Monarchs kept 
Their secret gold ! ' 

And one who wail'd and wept, 
Yet could not speak, gaped with black jaws forlorn 
To show the mouth whence the red tongue was torn. 



And one said, * Murder was my handmaiden ! 
I made a Throne with bones of butchered men 
And set her there, and in my Master's name 
Baptised her ! ' And all those others cried again — 
* We were his Vicars, and he bade us reign ! ' 



Back to the Tomb they crept with senile cries. 
Mumbling with toothless gums and blinking eyes 
Thick with the rheum of age ! — and in their stead 
Rose shapes of butchered Seers whose wounds still bled, 
And some were clothen with consuming flame 
As with a garment, crying as they came : 
* We saw all Nature blacken'd far and wide 
Because this Jew was dead yet had not died. 
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For thro' the world of broken hearts he went 
Demanding blood and tears for sacrament, 
Crowning the proud and casting down the just. 
Lighting the altar-flames of Pride and Lust, 
Calling the Deadly Sins accurst and dire 
To be his acolytes and to feed the fire 
Through which we perish'd ; yet we testified 
With all our Souls against him ere we died ! ' 

Night of terror ! dark suffering Night, 

With wounded bleeding heart and great eyes bright 
With starry portents and serene despairs ! 

1 saw them, one by one, the ghostly heirs 
Of Wisdom and of Woe, the Souls long fled 
Who died like him, and like him are not dead. 
The Great, the Just, the Good, who cannot die. 
Because this piteous Phantom passeth by, 

And when they fain would slumber, murmureth 

* Lo, Christ is God, and God hath vanquish'd Death ! ' 

iLike wave on wave they came, like cloud on cloud. 
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Before the Throne stood one wrapt in his shroud, 
And bearing in his lean uplifted hand, 
That shook but did not fall, a flaming Brand. 
The Judge spake (while I dream'd who this might be) 

* Thy name ? ' 

' Galileo, of Italy,' 
He answer' d ; while two other shapes in white 
Crept to him, on the left hand and the right. 

* These Brethren, standing side by side with me. 
Wore the white raiment of Philosophy, 

Yet died in anguish, butchered in Christ's name. 
He on my right hand, Bruno, died by flame. 
He on my left, Castilio, starved for bread. 
We saw the Heavenly Book above us spread. 
We pored upon its living lines of fire. 
And saw therein the Name of God the Sire. 
Upon us as we ponder'd, thought, and prayed. 
Came this man's Priests and Soldiers, and betrayed 
Our Souls to torture and to infamy ! ' 
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* *Tis well. Ye kept your Souls sublime and free, 
And he who slew you waits for judgment there ! ' 



Suddenly, with a shriek that rent the air, 
Shadows on shadows throng'd around and cried 
' We^ too, were slain because we testified ! 
Our bones are scattered white in every land ! 
We pass'd the Fiery Torch from hand to hand ; 
Fast as one fell, another raised it high. 
Till he in turn was smitten down to die. 
Yet on, from clime to clime, from pole to pole, 
It pass'd, and lit the Beacons of the Soul, 
Till wheresoever men could gaze they saw 
The fiery signs and symbols of the Law, 
Older than God, which saith the Soul is free t ' 



The Accuser smiled, and rising quietly. 
With ominous Hfted hand, * Judge,' he cried, 
' If I should question all men who have died 
Because this Jew once quickened in the sun. 
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To crawl like loathsome monsters and destroy 
Great Cities once alive with life and joy ; 
And of all foul things fouler than the beasts 
Were this Man's Servants and approven Priests, 
Stenching the Cities wheresoever they trod, 
Poisoning the fountains in the name of God. 
Save for this Jew, a thousand years ago 
Man might have known what he awakes to know — 
The luminous House of flesh and blood most fair, 
Rainbow'd from dust and water and sweet air. 
The green Earth round it, and the Seas that roll 
To cleanse the Earth from shining pole to pole. 
The Heavens, and Heavens beyond without a bound. 
The Stars in their processions glory- crown'd, 
Each star so vast that it transcends our dreams, 
So small, a child might grasp it, so it seems, 
Like a light butterfly ! The wondrous screed 
Of Nature open lay for Man to read ; 
World flashed to world, in yonder Void sublime. 
The messages of Light and Change and Time ; 
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The Sea had voices, and the Spirit of Earth 
Had sung her mystic runes of Death and Birth, 
Of all the dim progressions Life had known, 
And writ them on the rocks in words of stone ; 
Nay, Man's own Soul was as a mirror, bright 
With luminous changes of the Infinite ! 
And yet Man rested blind beneath the sky 
Because this Jew said, ' Close thine eyes, or die ! ' 
Enough — pass onward one by one, ye throng 
Who sinn'd thro' Christ, or suffered shame and wrong ; 
Stay not to speak — your faces shall proclaim, 
More loud than tongues, your martyrdom and shame ! ' 



Ghostwise they passed along before my sight. 
Martyrs of truth and warriors of the right, 
Some reverend and hoary, some most fair 
With sunrise in their eyes and on their hair. 
So swift they came and fled, I scarce had space 
To note them, but full many a world-famed face 
Came like a breaking wave and went again : 

H 
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Justinian, living, yet a corpse, as when 

They tore him from his tomb ; old, gaunt, and grey, 

The Master of the Templars, Du Molay, 

Clasp'd by the harlot. Fire, — foUow'd by pale 

And martyr'd warriors bleeding 'neath their mail ; 

Abelabd, still erect on stubborn knees 

Facing the storms of Bome, and Eloise 

Glad like an abbess, from his eyes of fire 

Drinking eternal passion and desire ; 

King Fbederige, his step serene and strong 

As if he trod on altars, with his throng 

Of warriors. Christian and Saracen ; 

Great Algazalli and wise Alhazen, 

White-robed and calm, with many a lesser man 

Wrapt in the peace of lore Arabian ; 

Pale Petrarch, laurel-crowned, gazing on 

The white face of that sister woe-begone 

Who thro' the lust of Christ's own Vicar fell ; 

John Huss, still wrapt around with fires of Hell, 

Clutching the Book he bore with piteous tears. 
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Silent they pass'd, the Martyrs and the Seers, 
Known and unknown, the Heirs of love and praise ; 
And last, the Three, who with undaunted gaze 
Faced the great Ocean of Earth's mystery, 
Mighty and strong as when from sea to sea 
They sail'd and sail'd ; Pe Gama, following 
Columbus, who with sea-bird's sleepless wing 
Flew on from Deep to Deep ; and, mightiest, 
Magellan, faring forward on his quest, 
Putting the craven cowls of Eome to shame. 
And lighting Earth and Heaven with his resplendent 
name ! 
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XI 

With woe unutterable, and pity cast 
Ab the still Heaven on which his eyes were cast, 
That old Jew listen'd, while new voices cried, 
' We too were slain, because we testified ! ' 
But as they pass'd along with waving brands 
Beneath him, he outstretched his trembling hands 
As if to bless them, murmuring low yet clear, 

* Father in Heaven, where art Thou? Dost Thou hear? 
And at the voice those Spirits cried again, 

* We testified against thee, and were slain ! ' 
And never down on them his eyes were tum'd, 
But still upon the silent Heaven, that yearn'd 
Its heart of stars out on his hoary head ! 



Even as a shipwrecked wight doth cling in dread 
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To some frail spar, and seeth all around 

The dark wild waters swelling without bound, 

While momently the black waves flash to foam, 

Ev'n so I saw the Spirits go and come 

With piteous cries around me. From all lands 

They gathered, moaning low and waving hands, 

Women and men and naked little ones ; 

And some were dusky-hued from flaming suns 

That light the West and East ; for lo, I knew 

The hosts of Ind, the children of Peru, 

And the black seed of Ham ; and following these, 

Wan creatures bearing hideous images 

Of wood and stone ; yellow and black and red. 

They gathered, murmuring as they came, and fled ! 

And all the air was troubled, as when the rain 

Maketh the multitudinous leaves complain 

In some deep forest solitude, with the stirs 

Of tutelary gods and worshippers. 

Of creatures thronging thick as ants to upbuild 

Strange Temples, frail as ant-heaps, faintly filled 
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With the first gleams of godhead chill and grey, 
Then crumbling into dost, and vanishing away ! 



Borne on a porple litter came a King 
Gold-crown'dy with eager armies following 
Swift-footed like the pard, crested with plnmes 
Of many-coloured birds, and deck'd with blooms 
Of m any-colour 'd flowers ; and as he came 
Choirs of dark maidens sang in glad acclaim, 
' All hail to Montezuma, King and Lord ! ' 
And round him dusky Priests kept fierce accord 
Of drums and cymbals, till their lord was borne 
Close to the Throne ; and on that Man forlorn 
Fixing his sad, brown, antelope's eyes, and lying 
Like to a stricken deer sore-spent and dying. 
He cried : 



' Li the grassy West I reigned supreme 
O'er a great Kingdom wondrous as a dream. 
As high as Heaven rose my palaces. 
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And fair as Heaven was the light in these, 
And out of gold I ate, and gold and gems 
Cover'd me to the very raiment hems, 
And gems and gold miraculously bright 
Illumed my roofs and floors with starry light. 
The wondrous lama-wool as white as milk, 
More soft and snowy than the worm's thin silk, 
Was woven for my raiment ; unto me 
The creatures Of the Mountains and the Sea 

« 

Were brought in tribute ; and from shore to shore 
My naked couriers flew for ever, and bore 
My mandate to the lesser Kings, my slaves ; 
Yea, and my throne was on a thousand graves, 
And Death, obedient to my lifted hand. 
Smiled peacefully upon a golden Land. 
There, as I reigned, and millions blest my sway. 
Game rumours of a fair God far away 
Greater than those I worshipt, till my throne 
Shook at the coming of that form unknown ; 
And o'er the Ocean, borne on flying things 
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That caaght the winds and held them in their wings. 

Riding on maned monsters that obeyed 

Bridles of gold and champ'd the bit and neigh'd, 

Game this Man's followers, clad and shod with steel, 

Trampling my naked hosts with armed heel 

And raising up the Gross ; and me they found 

Within my shining palace sitting crown'd, 

*Mid priests and slaves that trembled at my nod, 

And bade me worship him, their pale white God, 

Nailed upon a Tree and crucified ; 

And when upon mine own strong gods I cried. 

They answer'd not ! nay, even when I was cast 

Unto the dust, bound like a slave at last. 

Still they were dumb ; and tho' my people arose 

Innumerable, they were scattered even as snows 

Before the wintry blast ; with sword and spear 

The bloody Spaniard hunted them like deer. 

So that my realm ran blood in this Man^s name ; 

And lo ! my proud heart broken with its shame, 

I died to all my glory, and lay mute. 



THE WANDERING JEW 105 

Defiled, and scorn'd, beneath the Spaniard's foot, 
And all my Kingdom fell to nothingness.' 



He pass'd, and after him came Monarchs less 
Than he, yet proud and mighty, — I watch'd them fly 
Like flocks of antelopes beneath the sky. 
And harrying them the Hunters clad in mail 
FoUow'd, with cruel faces marble pale, 
Lifting the Cross, and speeding fast beyond 
My sight, on steeds with gold caparison'd. 



Nor ceased the pageant yet. Sceptred and crown'd, 
A King, with plumed legions wailing round. 
Stood up and cried : 



* The splendour of the Sun 
Illumed the Temples where my rites were done. 
And to the Sun-god who for ever gazed 
With face of gold upon my realm, I raised 
The psBan and the prayer. Beneath my rule 
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The happy lands grev bright and beautiful. 

And countless thousands innocent of strife 

Blest me, and that refulgent Fount of Life. 

Fairer my palaces and temples far 

In sight of Heaven than Mom or Even Star, 

For in them dwelt the quickening Light of him 

Before whose glory every sphere is dim ! 

Tea, but at last mine eyes did gaze upon 

A blood-star, rising o'er the horizon 

Out eastward, and before its baleful ray 

The Sun-god shrivel'd and was driven away ; 

And leagued with iron monsters belching fire. 

And riding living monsters tame yet dire. 

Out from the gulfs of sudden blackness pour'd 

A mailed band who called this man their Lord, 

And slew us ev'n as sheep, and undertrod 

The shining temples of the Sun, our God ; 

Me too they smote and slaughter'd, offering me, 

Last of the Licas, to their Deity — 

And Darkness reign'd where once the Light had shone ! ' 
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Wailing, he wrung his hands and wander'd on. 
And after him like bleeding sheep a train 
Of naked slaughter'd things that sob'd in pain — 
Midst them a dusky woman richly drest. 
Who wrung her hands and smote her naked breast, 
Crying, * I loved the soldier of this Jew, 
And me he lusted for, then foully slew, 
And wheresoe'er his Cross waved overhead 
Came shrieks of women torn and ravished ! ' 
And round her as she spake those butcher'd bands 
Of women smote their breasts or wrung their hands. 



' shadowy crowds of men,' the Accuser cried, 
' Dark naked women, children piteous-eyed, 
All manacled and bleeding, worn and weak. 
How do ye testify against him ? Speak ! ' 



' Because,' they said, ' the radiant summer Light 
Had burnt our bodies and made them black yet bright, 
Altho' our hearts within were sweet and mild. 
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We suffered sorrow^ man and wife and child : 

Far in the West we prayed, bending the knee 

In Cities fairer far than Nineveh, 

And high as Heaven arose fair palaces 

Lit with the many coloured images 

Of gentle gods, — but on our shores there came 

Devils that smote us in this white God's name, 

Our gods dethroned, our temples overcast. 

And scattered us as chaif before the blast. 

This Jew looked on. His Priests piled gold, while we 

Were basely slain or sold to slavery ; 

Tears worse than blood we shed, and bloodiest sweat. 

While on the soil, with blood of millions wet, 

They did upraise his Church, that rose on high 

With fiery finger pointing at the sky 

Where every happy star had ceased to shine ! * 
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XII 



* Thou hearest, Jew ? ' 



But JesuB made no sign. 



With woe unutterable and pity vast 

As the still Heaven on which his eyes were cast, 

He listen'd dumbly, while new voices cried, 

' We too were slain, and by his Priests we died ! ' 

And like to cloud on cloud, blown by the wind 

And broken, dusky swarms of Humankind 

Still came and went ; and then rose wailing crowds 

Who bare the lighted candle, and in their shrouds 

Walk'd naked-footed to the martyr's pyre ; 

With men whose entrails Famine's hidden fire 

Gnaw'd till they shriek'd aloud ; and everywhere 
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A cruel scent of carnage filled the air, 

As countless armed legions of the slain 

Boll'd up as if for battle once again, 

While o'er them, flaming between earth and sky, 

The crimson Cross was swung ! 



All these pass'd by ; 
Then Silence deep as Death fell suddenly. 
And all was hushed as a rainy Sea ! 



Then came a rush of hosts mingled in storm 
Confusedly, and phantoms multiform 
That shriek'd and smote each other ! 



* Behold them,' cried 
The Accuser, ' Followers of the Crucified ! 
The ravening wolves of wrath that never sleep, 
Yet seek his fold and call themselves his sheep ! 
Where'er they strive. Murder and Madness dwell, 
And Earth is lighted with the hates of Hell ! 
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Lo, how they love each other, having heard 
The crafty gospel of his broken Word ! 
Lo, how they surge in everlasting strife, 
Seeking the mirage of Eternal Life ! ' 



Struggling unto the Judgment place they came, 

Smiting each other in their Master's Name ; 

Beneath their feet fell women stab'd and cleft, 

And little children anguishing bereft. 

And like a River of Blood that ever grew. 

They rush'd until they roU'd round that pale Jew, 

And lo ! his feet grew bloody ere he was 'ware ! 

Tet still they smote each other, and in despair 

Shriek'd out his praises as they multiplied 

Their dead around him . . . And thus tlfiey testified ! 



And he, the Man Forlorn, stood mute in woe. 



I saw the white corpse of the Huguenot 
Float past him on that dreadful Sea of Lives ; 
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I saw the nun struck down and gash'd with knives 
Ev'n as she told her beads ; I saw them pass, 
The Martyrs of the Book or of the Mass, 
Cast down and slain alike ; the priest of Eome 
Fought with the priest of Luther, thrusting home 
With venomous knife or sword ; and evermore 
The Cross of Blood was wildly waven o'er 
The waves of carnage, till they swept from sight, 
Moaning and rushing onward thro' the Night. 

Then, as the Storm seem'd weeping itself away, 
I saw two ghostly Spirits looming grey 
Against that dark Golgotha, and one of these 
Clung to the other, and sank upon his knees. 



What man art thou ? ' 



* Jean Calas.' 



* He whose hands 
Thou, kneeling, wettest with thy tears ; who stands 
Smiling upon the Accused ? ' 
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The last replied : 
* Voltaire the people named me, I denied 
The godhead of that Jew, and at his brow 
Pointed in mockery and scorn, as now ! 
Pope, Kings, and Priests shiver'd like frightened birds 
Before the rain and lightning of my words. 
And crouch'd with draggled plumage, awed and. dumb, 
Because they deem'd that Antichrist had come. 
One day I heard this man in his poor home 
Shriek loud, encircled by the snakes of Eome ; 
And tho' their poison slew him, ere he died 
I crush'd the vipers 'neath my heel, and cried 
" Thy woes shall be avenged ; I am here ! " 
Even then a million wretches cast off fear. 
And looking on this man's seed, redeemed by me, 
Fear'd the foul Christ no longer, and grew free ! ' 



Thin, gaunt and pale, around his lips the ray 
Of a cold scorn, he smiled and passed away. 
His eyes upon the Jew ; and with him went 
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Dark silent men whose musing eyes were bent 
On open scrolls ; and 'mong them laughing stood 
A King who held a mimic Cross of wood, 
And broke it o'er his knee, with a fierce jest ; 
So pass'd they, Holbach, Diderot, and the rest. 
The foes of Godhead and the friends of Man ; 
But after them great crowds in tumult ran, 
Who waved their dark and blood-stain*d arms and 
shrieked, 

» 

* We, who had lain in darkness, rose and wreak'd 
Man's wrath on this false God, who had scorn' d our 

prayer 
And sent his Kings and Slaves to strip us bare ! 

 

Yea, in his Name the Harlots and the Priests 
Yoked us and harness'd us like blinded beasts ; 
And when we cried for food they proffered 
The stones of his cold Gospel and not bread ; 
And where his blessing fell the foul found gold. 
And where it fell not we were bought and sold. 
His foot was on the heads beneath him bowed, 
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His hand was with the pitiless and the proud, 
His mercy failed us, but the curse he gave 
Pursued our spirits even beyond the grave. 
Thus he who had promised love gave only hate ! 
He spake of Heaven and made Earth desolate ! 
ThcM didst at last avenge us, Spirit of Man, 
Through thee the Night was cloven and Day began, 
And on thine altars blood as sacrament 
Appal'd the Kings of Earth this God had sent ! ' 



Then once again the Accuser rose and cried : 
* The countless hosts of Dead have testified ; 
But lastly, to this solemn Judgment-place, 
I summon up the seed of this Man's race ; 
Bear witness now, ye Jews, against this Jew ! 



I 2 
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Then inBtantly, as if some swift hand drew 
A curtain back, the darkness of the Night 
Was cloven, and thronging in the starry light 
New legions of the ghostly Dead appeared, 
And ever, as the Judgment Seat they near'd, 
They shriek'd * Messiah ! ' and with lips apart, 
Startled as if a knife had prick'd his heart, 
That pale Jew Ksten'd, and his wan face turn'd 
To those who cried ; but when those hosts discern 'd 
His human lineaments, they shriek'd anew 
' One God we worship, and this Man we slew, 
Seeing he took the Holy Name in vain ! 
And since that hour that he was justly slain. 
His hate hath follow'd us from place to place ! 
Wherefore, Judge, we, children of his race. 
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Scorn'd, tortured, shamed, defamed, defiled, and driven 
Outcast from every gate of Earth or Heaven, 
StiU martyr'd Uving and still dishononr'd dead, 
Demand thy wrath and judgment on his head, 
Jesus the Jew, not Christ, but Antichrist ! * 



Dumb as a lamb brought to be sacrificed, 
Helpless and bound. He listened — still with gaze 
Fix'd on the starry azure's pathless ways, 
But down his cheeks, furrow'd with weary years. 
Slowly and softly fell the piteous tears. 



t)> 



Like hordes of wolves, fierce, foul, and famishing. 
That round some lonely Traveller shriek and spring 
Blackening the snows around his lonely path, 
Bending each other in their hungry wrath. 
The children of the Ghetto, gathering there. 
His brethren, fed their eyes on his despair 
And spat their hate upon him ; and the snow 
Was sooled with these nameless shapes of woe ; 
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But hither and thither, 'mid the ravening horde, 

Moved Babbis who lookt upward and adored 

The Lord of Hosts, with hoary Saints and Seers, 

And dark-eyed Maids who sang with sobs and tears 

Of God's bright City overthrown in shame, 

Jerusalem the Golden ! — and at the Name 

The woeful throngs who roll'd in tumult by 

Bent robes, and wail'd, and echoed back the cry 

* Jerusalem ! Jerusalem ! ' — and lo ! 

From 'midst the multitudinous ebb and flow 

That ever came and went, there did arise 

A Prophet, with white beard and burning eyes. 

Saying, * Holy, Holy still, thy Name shall be, 

Jerusalem, thro' God's Eternity ! 

For tho' thy glory hath fallen, and thy gate 

Lies broken, and thy streets are desolate. 

And on thy head ashes and dust are flung, 

And in thy folds the wolf suckles her young. 

Thou shalt arise in splendour and in pride. 

And we, thy people, shall be justified 1 
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Our tents are scattered, and our robes are riven, 

Like chaff before the blast our race hath driven 

In darkness, ever homeless, thro' the lands, 

But never another City by our hands 

Hath been upbuilded, since where'er we roam 

Thou, City of God, art still our Hope and Home \ 

And tho' with bitterest tears our eyes are dim. 

We hearken ever for the call of Him 

Who thunder'd upon Sinai ! ... In thy breast 

This Snake who stings thee still doth make his nest ! 

This Son who smote thee. Mother, still doth lie 

Within thine arms ; but o'er thee, yonder on high, 

Watches the God of Jacob ! Patience yet ! 

Tho' for a little space thy sun hath set, 

As red as blood it shall arise again 

For vengeance, and the God of Wrath shall reign. 

With thee, his Bride long chosen, and over us. 

Thy children ! ' 

Thronging multitudinous, 
With one great voice they answered : * Holy be 
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Thy Name, Jerusalem, thro' Eternity ! ' 

And now their wailings sobb'd themselves to calm, 

While to a sound of harps and lutes the psalm 

Of Israel rose to Heaven — * Holy be 

Thy Name, Jervsalem, thro* Eternity ! ' 



1 
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XIV 
Then said that Form who sat in Judgment : 

'Jew! 
Once judged and slain, yet risen and judged anew, 
Thou hast heard the Accuser and his Witnesses. 
Hast thou a word to utter answering these ? 
Hast thou a living Soul beneath the sky 
To rise upon thy side and testify ? 
Summon thy Witnesses, if such there be, 
Ere I pronounce the doom of Man on thee ! ' 

The Jew gazed round, and whereso^'er his gaze 
Shed on that throng its gentle suffering rays, 
Tumult and wrath were hush'd, as in deep Night 
Great waves lie down to lap the starry Ught 
And lick the Moon*s cold feet that touch the Sea. 
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' I have no word to answer,' murmured He, 
* The winter of mine age hath come, and lo ! 
My heart within sinks 'neath its weight of woe ! 
So faint and far-removed all seems to be, 
I seem the ghost of mine own Deity, 
The apparition of myself, and not 
A living thing with will or strength or thought ! 
Yet I remember (here his piteous eyes 
Seareh'd the bare Heavens again with dim surmise). 
Yet I remember, on this my Judgment Day, 
Not what is near, but what is far away. 
Within my Father's House I fell to sleep 
In dreamless slumber mystical and deep, 
And when I waken'd, to mine own faint crying. 
Above the cradle small where I was lying 
A Mother's face hung like a star, and smiled. 



*• Transform'd into the likeness of a child. 
Feebly I drank the milk of mortal being ; 
But as the green world brightened to my seeing 
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And the round arc of air closed over me. 
The Land beyond grew dark to memory. 
And I forgot my former dwelling-place, 
The Life Eternal, and my Father's Pace. 
Closer and darker, as the summers flew, 
The folds of flesh aromid my spirit grew. 
Shutting that heavenly Mansion from my sight, 
Save oftentimes in visions of the night 
When for a space I slept the sleep of earth ; 
But since that moment of my mortal birth, 
I have not seen my Father, and now he seems 
More faint than any form beheld in dreams ! * 



He paused, uplifting still his weary gaze 
To search the empty Heaven's pathless ways 
For miracle and token, then was dumb. 



* Thy quest hath fail'd, thy Eangdom hath not come. 
The dark Judge said ; ' thy promise was a Lie — 
Thy Witnesses ? ' 



\ 



124 THE MEANDERING JEW 

And JesuB made reply : 
' HofitB of the happy Dead whom I have blest ! ' 



' Call — let them come ! * 



' I would not break their rest.' 



*• Thou hast lied to them, Jew ! ' the dark Judge cried. 



And Jesus said, ' Judge, I have not lied ! ' 



' False was thy promise — false and mad and drear. 
There is no Father ! * 



'Father, dost Thou hear ? * 



' Enough — renew thy miracles, and prove 
Thy words, Jew ! From yonder Void above 
Summon the Form, the Face, in all men's eyes, 
And we absolve thee ! ' 
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On the starry skies. 
Still thinly shrouded with the falling snow, 
He fix'd his wistful gaze, and answer'd low, 
' I bide my Father's time ! ' 
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Then, as he bent 
His brow like one who kneels for sacrament, 
And on his feeble form and hoary head 
The benediction of the Night was shed, 
Methought I saw a Shape behind him stand, 
Grim as a godhead graven in brass, his hand 
Uplifted, and his wrinkled face set stern, 
While terrible his deep black eyes did burn 
In scornful wrath. Naked as any stone 
He stood, save for a beast's skin loosely thrown 
Around his dusky shoulders, and he said : 



* Thy Witnesses ? — Lord of the Quick and Dead, 
Call them, and they shall come ! / first, who stood 
And prophesied by Jordan's rolhng flood, 
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And saw thee shining o'er the throng on me, 
Thro' the white cloud of thy Humanity, 
And knew thee in a moment by those eyes 
Full of the peace of our lost Paradise ! 
Master and Lord of Life, these hands of mine 
Baptized thee, blest thee, hailed thee most Divine, 
Long promised, the Messiah ! — and tho' thy brow 
Is furrowed deep with years, I know thee now. 
And in the name of all thou wast and art, 
God's substance, of the living God a part. 
Bear witness still, as I bare witness then. 
Before this miserable race of men ! ' 



Then saw I, as he ceased and stood aside. 
Another Spirit fair and radiant-eyed. 
Who, creeping thither, at the Jew's feet fell. 
And looking up with love ineffable 
Cried * Master ! ' and I knew that I beheld, 
Tho' his face, too, was worn and grey with eld, 
That other John whom Jesus to his breast 
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Drew tenderly, because he loved him best ! 
Bat even as I gazed, my soul was stirred 
By other Shapes that stole without a word 
Out of the silent dark, and kneeling low 
Stretched out loving hands and wept in woe : 
The gentle Mother of God grown grey and old. 
Her silver hair still thinly sown with gold, 
Mary the wife, and Mary Magdalen 
Who murmur 'd * Lord, behold thy Handmaiden,' 
And kiss*d his feet, her face so sadly fair 
Hid in the shadows of her snow-strewn hair ; 
And close to them, as thick as stars, appear'd 
Faces of children brightening as they near'd 
The presence of their Father ; and following these 
Pallid Apostles falling upon their knees, 
Crying * Messiah ! — Master— we are here ! ' 



As some poor famish'd wight doth take good cheer 
Seeing an open door and one who stands 
Upon the threshold with outstretched hands 



THE WANDERING JEW 129 

That welcome him to some well-laden board, 

That Wanderer brightened, while they murmur' d 

' Lord ! 
We are thy Witnesses in all men's sight ! ' 



Feebly yet happily he rose his height, 
And even as a Shepherd grave and old 
Who smiles upon his flock within the fold. 
He shone upon them till that sad place seemed 
Fair as a starry night ; and still they streamed 
Out of the shadows, passionately crying 
Upon the Name Beloved and testifying. 
Till the dark Earth forgot its sorrowing 
And grew as glad as Heaven opening ! 



Then one cried (and I knew him, for his face 
Was dark and proud, yet lit with dews of grace, 
And like an organ's peal his strong voice rang 
With solemn echoes as of Saints that sang), 
' Thy Witnesses ? Father of all that be, 

K 
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I persecuted those who followed thee, 

Thy remnant, till thy fire from out the sky 

Smote me, and as I fell I heard thee cry, 

" Saul, Saul ! '* — and shook as at the touch of Death ; 

But on my face and eyelids came thy breath 

To make me whole ; and lo ! I sheathed the sword. 

And girded up my loins to preach thy Word. 

And the World listen'd, while the heathen praised 

Thy glory, and believed ; and I upraised 

Temples of marble where thy flocks might pray. 

And where no Temple was from day to day 

I made the Earth thy Temple, and the sky 

A roof for thy Beloved. Lamb of God, 

Thy blood redeemed the Nations, while I trode 

The garden of thy gospel, bearing thence 

Strange flowers of Love and holy Innocence, 

And setting up aloft for all to see 

Thy Huleh-lilies, Faith, Hope, Charity ; 

And of these three I knew the last was best 

Because, like thee, dear Lord, 'twas lowliest ! 
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Thy Witnesses ? Countless as desert sands 
Their bones are scatter'd o'er the seas and lands ! 
Whene'er the Lamp of Life hath sunken low, 
Whene'er Death beckon'd and 'twas time to go, 
Where'er dark Pestilence and Disease had crawl'd, 
Where'er the Soul was darken'd and appal'd, 
Where mothers wept above their dead first-born, 
Where children to green graves brought gifts forlorn 
Of flowers and tears, where, struck 'spite helm and shield, 
Pale warriors moan'd upon the battlefield, 
Where Horror thicken'd as a spider's mesh 
Eound plague-smit men and lepers foul of flesh, 
Where Love and Linocence were brought to shame. 
And Life forgot its conscience and its aim. 
Thy blessing, even as Light from far away. 
Came bright and radiant upon eyes of clay 
And turn'd the tears of pain to tears of bliss ! 
Nay, more, to Death itself thy loving kiss 
Brought consecration ; he, that Angel sad. 
Ban like a Lamb beside thee, and was glad 

* K 2 
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Uplooking in thy face ! ' 

He ceased, and lo ! 
Like warriors gathering when the trumpets blow. 
Shapes of dead Saints arose, a shining throng. 
And standing in their shrouds upraised the song 
' Hosannah to the Lord ! ' — Faint was the cry 
Withering on the wind as if to die, 
And loud as clarion- winds above the sound 
Shrill'd the fierce anger of the hosts around ; 
And while before the Storm his head was bowed 
They rose like ocean waves and clamour'd aloud 
For judgment on the Jew ! 
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XVI 

Fab as the sight 
Could penetrate the blackness of the Night, 
Stretched the multitudinous living Sea, 
The angry waters of Humanity, 
And lo ! their voice was as the ocean's roar 
Thund'rously beating on some sleepless shore ; 
And he, the Man Divine, whose eyes were dim 
With shining down on those who worshipt him, 
Seem'd as a lonely pharos on a rock. 
Firm in its place, yet shaken by the shock. 
And ever blinded by the pitiless foam 
Of waves that surge and thunder as they come ! 



And as I have seen, on some lone ocean-isle 
Where never Summer lights or flowers may smile. 
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But where the fury of the Tempest blows, 
The ocean birds in black and shivering rows 
Huddle along the rocks ; now one, alone, 
Plunges upon the whirlwind, and is blown 
Hither and thither as a straw, and then 
Struggles back feebly to his rocky den. 
There still to shiver and eye the dreadful flood 
And with his comrades hungering for food 
Ruffle the feathery crest and brood in fear : — 
Ev'n so, those lonely Saints, who gather'd near 
The Man forlorn, seem'd to the Sea of Life 
Which rose around with ceaseless stress and strife. 
And ever one of these, as if to face 
The angry blast, would flutter from his place, 
And driven hither and thither be backward blown. 
And fall again with faint despairing moan 
At his sad Master's feet ! 



Then as the Storm 
Raged ever louder round his lonely form, 
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The Jew uplifted hands and cried aloud ! 



And in a moment, Darkness like a cloud 
Cover'd him, the great whirlwinds ceased to roar, 
And all those Waves of Life were still once more. 
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XVII 



Then said that Form who flat in Judgment there 



' Ye saw a mirage and ye thought it fair, 

He brought a gospel and ye found it sweet, 

Yea, deemed it heavenly manna and did eat, 

Yet were ye empty still and never fed. 

This man has given ye husks to eat, not bread. 

He said " There is no Death ! " yet Death doth reign. 

He promised you a gift no man may gain, 

Yea, Life that shall endure eternally. 

And told ye of a God no eye shall see. 

Because He is not ! Bid him hft his hand 

And show the Life Divine and Heavenly Land, 

Bid him arise and take his Throne and reign ! 

He cannot, for he knoweth he dream'd in vain. 
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And empty of his hope he stands at last, 
Now the full measure of his power hath passed. 
Not yours the sin, poor Shadows of the Dead, 
Not yours the shame, which rests upon his head 
As dust and ashes. Back to your graves, and sleep ! 
We judge the Shepherd, not the blameless sheep 
Who gather'd on the heights to hear his voice 
Cry down to deep on deep " Eejoice ! rejoice ! " 
Fringe of his raiment that is riven and rent. 
Breath of his nostrils that is lost and spent. 
Thin echoes of his voice from out the tomb, 
Go by. This Man is ours, to judge and doom.' 



He spake ; and quietly, without a word, 
The Christ bow'd down his head, but those who heard, 
His remnant, wringing hands and making moan. 
Cried : * Lord, thou hearest ? Speak — and take thy 

Throne ! 
Still these wild waters of Humanity, 
Walking thereon, as once on Galilee ! 
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Our graves lie open yonder, but ve are fein 
To wake with thee and never to sleep again — 
Unfold Thy Heavens, and bid these clouds give place. 
That we may look upon the Father's face ! ' 



And Jesus answer'd not, but shook and wept. 



Then the grey Mother to his bosom crept, 
And with her thin hands touch'd his sad grey hair, 
Saying * My Son, my First-born ! Let me share 
Thy failure or Thy glory ! Free or bound. 
Cast down into the dust or throned and crown'd. 
Thou art still my Son ! ' and kneeling at his feet. 
That other Mary, gazing up to meet 
The blessing of his eyes, cried * Holy be 
Thy Name, for all the joy it brought to me ! 
Not for thy Godhead did I hold thee dear, 
Not for thy Father, who hath left thee here 
Helpless, unpitied, homeless 'neath the skies. 
But for the human love within thine eyes ! 



^^ 
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And wheresoe'er thou goest, howsoe'er 

Thou fallest, tho' it be to Hell's despair, 

I, thy poor handmaid, still would follow thee, 

For in thy face is Love's Eternity, 

And tho' thou art of all the World bereaven. 

Still, where thou art, Beloved, there is Heaven ! ' 



As some white Alpine peak, wrapt round with cloud, 

Suddenly sweeps aside its clinging shroud 

Of gloomy mists and vapours dark and chill. 

And shines in lonely splendour clear and still, 

With gleams of stainless ice and snow thrice shriven, 

Against the azure of the opening Heaven, 

So that the soul is shaken unaware 

With that new glory desolately fair, — 

E'en so the Christ, uprising suddenly 

To loneliness of lofty sovereignty, 

Cast off the darkness of despair and tower'd 

High o'er the shadows that beneath him cower'd ! 

Then all was hush'd, while on his hoary head 



\ 
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Light from a million spheres was softly shed, 
Fire from a million worlds that lit the Night 
Fell on his face miraculously bright. 
And even that Judge who watch'd him from afar 
Seem*d but a storm-cloud shrinking 'neath a Star ! 
And thus, while heavenly anger lit his cheek 
As still sheet-lightning lights the snowy peak, 
He answered: 

* Woe ! eternal Woe ! be yours 
Who scorn the Eternal Pity which endures 
While all things else pass by ! Your lips did thirst- 
I brought ye water from the Founts which burst 
Beneath the bright tread of my Father's feet ! 
Ye hunger'd, and I brought ye food to eat — 
Manna, not husks or ashes : these ye chose, 
And me, the Uving Christ, ye bruised with blows 
And would have slain once more, and evermore ! 
Ye reveird, and I moan'd without your door 
Outcast and cold ; ye sinned in my Name, 
And flung me then the raiment of your shame ; 



"-szisrsr 
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Ye turn'd the heart of the Eternal One 

'Gainst you, his children, and 'gainst me, his Son, 

So that my promise grew a dream forlorn. 

And all I sow'd in love, ye reapt in scorn. 

Woe to ye all ! and endless Woe to Me 

Who deem'd that I could save Humanity ! 

The Father knew men better when He sent 

His angel Death to be his instrument 

And smite them ever down as with a sword ! 

Instead of Death, I offer'd ye my Word, 

My Light, my Truth, my Life ! — I wasted breath. 

For though I gave ye these, ye turn'd to Death ! 

And I, your Lord, for love of you, denied 

My Soul the sleep it sought, and rose to guide 

Your footsteps to the Land we ne'er shall gain. 

Because at last I know my Dream was vain ! 

I plough'd the rocks, and cast in rifts of stone 

The seeds of Life Divine that ne'er have grown ; 

I labour'd and I labour, last and first, 

Within a bari:en Vineyard God hath curst ; 



) 
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And now the Winter of mine age is here, 
And one by one like leaves ye disappear, 
While I, a blighted Tree, abide to show 
The Woe of all Mankind, the eternal Woe 
Which I, your Lord, must share ! ' 



Even so he spake, 
Pallid in wrath ; but as low murmurs wake 
Under the region of the Peak, and rise 
To thunders answered from the thund'ring skies. 
While cataract cries to cataract, and o'erhead 
Heaven darkens into anger deep and dread, 
Cries from the shadowy legions answer'd him. 
Wild voices wail'd, and all the Void grew dim 
With cloud on cloud. So that serene sad Face 
Was blotted out of vision for a space, 
And out of darkness on that radiant form 
Sprang the fierce pards and panthers of the Storm ! 
Then the Earth trembled, and the crimson levin 
Shot swift and lurid o'er the vaults of Heaven, 
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And thunder answered thunder with crash on crash 
As beast doth beast, but at each Ughtning-flash 
I saw him standing pale and terrible, 
Unscath'd yet swathen as with fire from Hell ! 



But lo, from out the darkness round his feet 
There came a voice most passionately sweet 
Crying * Adonai ! Lord ! Forgive us, even 
Altho' our sins be seventy times seven ! 
Comfort the remnant of thv flock, and bless 
Thy Well Beloved ! ' — and my Soul could guess 
Whose voice had call'd, for at the voice's sound 
He trembled and he reached towards the ground 
With eager trembling hands ; and at the touch 
Of her who had loved not wisely, but too much, 
His force fell from him, ancl he wept aloud, 
While heavily his hoary head was bowed 
In utter impotence of Deity ! 
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XVIII 

Even then, methought, that angry living Sea 

Surged round him, and again I did discern 

The Phantoms of Golgotha ! — Soldiers stern 

Who pointed with their spears and pricked him on, 

While on his shoulders drooping woe-begone 

They thrust the great black Cross ! Upon his head 

A crown of thorns was set, and dript its red 

Dark drops upon his brow, while loud they cried 

* Lo, this is Jesus whom we crucified, 

And lo, he hath risen, and shall die once more ! ' 

And as a waif is cast on some dark shore 

By breaking waves of Ocean and is ta'en 

Back by the surge again and yet again, 

Even so the Man was tost, till he lay prone, 

Breathless, a ragged heap, beneath the Throne. 
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Golgotha ! Like th^ very Hill of Death, 
Skull-shapen, yet a living thing of breath, 
The dark Judge loom'd, with orbs of fateful flame, 
And motion*d back the crying crowd that came 
Shrieking for judgment on that holy head ; 
And lo, they faltered back ! 

Then the Voice said : 

' Arise, Jew ! ' 

And JesuB rose. 

• Again 

Take up thy Cross ! * 

Calm, with no moan of pain, 
Jesus took up the Cross. While 'neath its load 
He shook as if to fall, his white hair snow'd 
Around his woeful face and wistful eyes ! 



While thus he stood, bowed down in pain, the cries 
Of those who loved him pierced his suffering heart. 
Trembling he heard again, with lips apart 
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And listening eyes, the faithful remnant moan : 
* Adonai ! Lord and Master ! Take thy Throne, 
And claim thy Kingdom ! ' but with clamorous sound 
Of laughter fierce and mad the cry was drowned, 
And at his naked breast the forked light 
Stabb'd like a knife, while thro' the gulfs of Night 
The thunders roar'd ! 



Trembling at last he rose, 
And as a wind-smit tree shakes oflf the snows 
That cling upon its boughs, he gathered 
His strength together, and with lifted head 
Gazed at his Judge ; and lo, again the storm 
Of darkness ebbed away and left his Form 
Serene and luminous as an Alpine peak 
Shining above these valleys ! On his cheek 
The sheeted light gleam'd softly, while on high 
The silent azure open'd like an eye 
And gazed upon him, pitilessly fair. 
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So round about him as he waited there 
Silence like starlight fell, till suddenly, 
Like surge innumerable of one great Sea, 
A million voices moaned, * Speak now his Doom ! ' 
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XIX 

Then, pointing with dark finger thro' the gloom 

On him who stood erect with hoary head, 

The Judge gazed down with dreadful eyes, and said : 



* Ere yet I speak thy Doom that must be spoken 
Before the World whose great heart thou hast broken, 
Hast thou another word to say, Jew ? ' 



And the Jew answer'd, while the heavenly blue 
Fiird like an eye with starry crystal tears, 
* Par have I wander'd thro' the sleepless years- 
Be pitiful, Judge, and let me die ! ' 



* Death to him, Death ! ' I heard the voices cry 
Of that great Multitude. But the Voice said : 
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'Nay! 
Death that brought peace thyself didst seek to slay ! 
Death that was merciful and very fair, 
Sweet dove-eyed Death that hush'd the Earth's despair, 
Death that shed balm on tired eyes like thine. 
Death that was Lord of Life and all Divine, 
Thou didst deny us, offering instead 
The Soul's fierce famine that can ne'er be fed — 
Death shall abide to bless all things that be. 
But evermore shall turn aside from thee — 
Hear then thy Doom ! ' 

He paused, while all around 
The Sea of Life lay still without a sound. 
And on the Man Divine, Death's King and Lord, 
The sacrament of heavenly Light was pour'd. 



' Since thou hast quicken'd what thou canst not kill, 

Awaken'd famine thou canst never still, 

Spoken in madness, prophesied in vain. 

And promised what no thing of clay shall gain. 
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Thou fihalt abide whfle all things ebb and flow^ 
Wake T^hile the weary sleep, wait while they go, 
And treading paths no human feet have trod 
Search on still vainly for thy Father, God ; 
Thy blessing shall pursue thee as a curse 
To hunt thee, homeless, thro' the Universe ; 
No hand shall slay thee, for no hand shall dare 
To strike the godhead Death itself must spare ! 
With all the woes of Earth upon thy head. 
Uplift thy Cross, and go. Thy Doom is said.' 
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XX 

And lo ! while all men come and pass away, 
That Phantom of the Christ, forlorn and grey, 
Haunteth the Earth with desolate footfall. . . 



God help the Christ, that Christ may help us all ! 
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ARMORBL OP LYONS 8SE: A Romance of Tojday. WithiaIllu*ts.hyF.BARNARn 
ST. KATHERINE»S BY THE TOWER. With*i2 page lUustratioS b? C Green. 
VERBENA CAMELLIA STE PHANOTIS, &o. Fron tispiece by Gordon BrJ)wne. 
FIFTY YEARS AGO. With -'144 Plates and Woodcuts. Cheaper Edition, Revised, 
_^J^tn a New Preface, &c. Crown Svo, cloth extra, ffa. 

Si5 f Si^P^JfO^SP^'^D J^^^'^IKS. With Portrait. Cr. Svo, cl. exlnu «fc 
THE ART OF FItfnON. Demy Svo, la. .^ «it^wf» 

£S5^Jlv jy**** ^^ Illnstrafions. Demy Svo, cloth extra, 18«. 
THE IVOltY GATE : A Novel. Three Vols., crown Svg. 
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fiESANT (WALTER) AND JAMES RICE. HOVELS BY. 

Cr.Bvihcl. ei., lU. 61I. eacn i nal B*o,must. bds., 3i, each; cl. limp, Sli. 6d. eictu 
BBUy-MOHET MOKIIBOI, , BT CELlS'a ARBOUR. 

HT LITTLE SIRL. THB CHAPL&IK OP THB FLEET, 

WITH UBP UD OROWB. THB BEAMT BIDE. 

tBIS BCni OF TBICAII. THE QASE OF HR. LUGBXPr, &c 

THE QOLDUI BUTTERFLY. \ TWAB in TRAFALGAR'S BAT, lie 

IHB XORKa OF IHELEKA. I THE TEH VEARS* TEHAHT. Ai:. 

■.* Thsrs li alio A LIBBABT EDITIOK olths Hate TvelTB ToliuaBi, hAUdsamalr 
■»t ui naif typa, tja a largB croTn Bro paga, and aoniia In olotli eMra. <■■■■ emli. 

BEWrCK (THOMAS) AND HIS PUPILS. By Austin Doa^iON. Wi.h 



Demy 8vo, tlonminppO 
Demy Svo.clolh limp, tf 

la. Demy Sro, cloth, Si 



THE PARIS SALON, ima. With KoceimlleSK 
THB P ARIS BQCIETT OF FINE ARTS, IBM. \ 



BLIND (HATHILDE), Poems by. Crown Svo, doth extra, 63. each. 
THB ABGBHT OF HAH. 
DRAMAS IH MIHIATIIRE. With a Frontiipiece by Fokd Madoi Buowil. 

BOURNE (H. R. FOX). WORKS BY. 



EHOLlSHRBWBPAPERB:TtiaHisIoryofTourni1f;ni. TwDVoli^demySvo 
THE OTHER 8IDB OF tUG EHIH FABBA RELIEF EXPEDITIOK. Ci 



lvo.c1.,35i. 



BtVlOB LIFB. Crown tta, cloth eiir a. 3». 6>1.( post Stq. pictnra bottdi. flu. 

BRAND'S OBSERVATIONS ON POPULAR ANTIQUITIES ; chieHv 

theAddilionl of Sir HtHM El.°Lf»,and'tuX'r»liMi«°c"'ero. clolEmra. Tfc 8<l! 

BREWER (BEV. DR.), WORKS BY. ~ 

THB BBUEB'B BAHlffioOK OF ALLUBIOHB, BBFBREHOES, PUTS, AHD 

HT OBIBB. FIfteenih Thouiind. Crown 8vo. cloihe.ira, 7». «i. 
KUTHORB AHDTHEIB VOBKS, WITH THE DATES: Being the Appaadicuta 

„->. «__!__._ T.__i,.__. .. ... --oim BVO, cloth iDDD, !te. 

lira. y». 6J. 

BREWSTER (SIB DAVID). WORKS BY. Po.t Bvo oi. ... 4.. ed. skO.. 

■ORB WORLDS THAB OBHl Ciwd of PhLlmopher and Hopaof Chriitiui. Plotei. 
THE HARIIBS OF 8CIBBOB1 Gu.ii.ia,TvcHo guHE, and Kefli.. With Portiaiih 
LBTTBEB OM WATUBAL MlfllO. With nomerona Illnalralioin. 

BRlLLAt-SAVARm.-OAStfiOHOSY As A fist AK7. by BRiLLA'i: 

StTAUHt Tru^Mfd >y B. B. AHouiaoH, M.A. Post Sra. baH-bDinid, D*. ' ' 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



BRET HARTE, WORKS BT. 

LIBRARY EDITION. In Seven Volnmat, erowa Bro, doth extra, 6«. each. 
BRBT HJLRTB'B OOLLBOTBD WORK& ArraoMdand Revised by the Antbor. 
VoU I. CoMrLBTB Poetical and Dramatic works. With Steel Portrait. 
V6L It. Luck or Roariho Camp— Bohsmian Paprrs— American Lbqbiids. 
Vol. III. Talbs op thb Aroonauts-^Eastbrn Skbtchbs. 
VoL IV. Gabribl Conrot. | Vol. V. Storibs— Comdbnsbo Novbls. fto. 

Vol. VI. TaLBS op thb PaCIPIC StOPB. ^ ^ 

VoLVII. Tales op the Pacipic Slope— II. With Portrait by Jorm Pbttib. RJL 

THB 8BLB0T WORKB OF BRBT HARTB, in Prose and Poetry With Introductory 

Essay by J. M. Bbllew, Portrait of Author, and so lUusts. Cr.Svo, cl. ex.. Ts. 0d« 

BBBT HiBTB*B POBTICAL WORKS. Hand-made paper ftbackram. Cr.Svo. 4a.6^ 

THB gUBBB OF THB PIRATE I8LE. With 38 original Drawings by Kate 

Greenaway, reproduced in Colours by Edmund Evans. Small 4to, cloth, 5«« 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3a« Od. each. 

B WAIF OF THB PLAIBB. With 60 Illustrations by Stanley L. Wood. 
B WARD OF THB GOLDBB GATE. With 59 Illustrations by Stanley L. Wood. 
A BAPPHO OF QRBEB 8PRIBG8, Ac With Two Illustrations by Hume Nisbbt. 
OOLOBBL BTABBOTTLB'S GLIBBT, ABD 80HB OTHER PBOPLB. With a 

Frontispiece by Fred. Barnard. 
BALLT DOWB, Ac With a Frontispiece. 
BUST: A Novel With a F rontispiece. ISkortlf. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9«. each. 
GABRIBL OOBROT. I THB LUCK OF ROARIBG OAHP, Ac 

AB HEIRESS OF RED DOG, Ac. | CAUFO RBIAB STORIES. 

Post 8vot illustrated boards, 9a. each : cloth limp, 9a. 6d. each. 

FUP. I HA RUJA. I A PHYLUB OF THB 8IBBRAB. 

Fcap. 8vo. picture cover, la. each. 
THB TWIBB OF TABLE HOUBTAIR. I JEFF BRIGGS*S LOTB BTORT. 
BROW-BOUBD AT EAGLE'S. | 

BRYD6ES. -UNCLE SAM AT HOME. By Harold Brydgks. Post 

8vo. illustrated boards. 9a. ; cloth li mp, 9a. 6d. 

BUCHANAN'S (ROBERT) WORKS. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6a. each. 

SELECTED POEHS OF ROBERT BUGHABAH. With Frontispiece by T. Daleiel. 
THE EARTHQU AKE J or, Six Days and a Sabbath. 

THE CITT OF DREAH: An Epic Poem. With Two Illustrations by P. Macnab. 
THE OUTCAST : A Rhyme for the Time. With 15 Illustrations by Rudolf Blind, 
Peter Macnab, and H ume Nisbet. Small dem y Svo, cloth extra, 8a. 

BOBERT BUCHABAB*S COHPLETE POETICAL WORKS. With Steel-plate Por- 
trait. Crown 8vo. cloth e xtra. 7»» Od. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3a. 6d. each : post Svo, illustrated boards, 9a. each. 



THB SHADOW OF THE SWORD. 

A CHILD OF MATURE. Frontispiece. 

GOD AHD THE HAB. With xx Illus- 
trations by Fred. Barnard. 

THE HARTTRDOH OF HADELIBE. 
With Frontispiece by A. W. Cooper. 



LOVE HE FOR EVER. Frontispiece. 
ABHAB WATER. | FOXGLOVE MABOR. 
THE HEW ABELARD. 
HATT : A Story of a Caravan. Front. 
THE HASTER OF THE HIRE. Front. 
THB HEIR OF LIBNE. 



BURTON (CAPTAIN). — THE BOOK OF THE SWORD: Being a 

History of the Sword and its Use in all Countries, from the Earliest Times. By 
Richard F. Burton. With over 400 Illustrations. Square Svo, oloth extra. 39». 

BURTON (ROBERT). 

THE ABATOHT OF HELABCHOLT: A New Edition, with translations of the 

Classical Extracts. Demy Svo, cloth extra, Ta. 0d. 
HELABCHOLT ANAT0HI8ED Being an Abridgment, for popular use, of Burton's 
Anatomy op Melancholy. Post Svo. cloth limp, 9a. orf. 

PAINE (T. HALL), NOVELS BY. Crown Svo, cloth extra. Sa. 6«L each; 
^ post Svo, illustrated boards, 9s. each ; cloth limp, 9a. ttd. each. 

SHADOW OF A CRIHE. j A SOB OF HAGAR. | THE DBEHSTBR. 

CAMERON (COMMANDER).— THE CRUISE OF THE *' BLACK 

PRIBCE** PRIVATEER. By V. Lovbtt Cameron, R.N., C.B. With Two lUustra^ 
tions by P. Macnab. Crown Svo, cloth extra, ga. ; post Svo. illustrated boards , SN« 

CAMERON (MRS. H. LOVETT), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo.iiiust.bdi., 9.7^ 

J0L;ET*8 GUARDIAB. 1 DBCBIVBBS BYBJii ^^ 



n 
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6aRLYLE (THOMAS) ON THE CHOICE OF BOOKS. With Life 

by R. H. Shepherd, and Three lUastrations. Post 8vo, cloth extra, !■• 6d. 
THE CORRESPOHDEHGB OF THOMAS CARLYLB AND RALPH WALDO 
BMERSOH, 1831 to 1872. Edited bv Charles Eliot Norton. With Portraits. 
Two Vols., crown Svo. cloth extra, ti4B, 

CARLYLE (JANE WELSH), LIFE OF. By Mrs. Alexander Ireland. 
With Portrait and Facsi mile Letter. Small demy Svo, cloth extra, Ts. 04. 

CHAPMAN'S (GEORGETWORKS. Vol. I. contains the Plays complete, 
including the doubtfal ones. Vol. IL, the Poems and Minor Translations, with an 
Introductory Essay by Algernon Charles Swinburne. Vol. III., the Traos'ations 
of the Iliad and Odyssey. Three Vols., crown Svo, c loth extra, 0«. each. 

CHATTO AND JACKSON.-A TREATISE OlTWOOD ENGRAVING, 

Historical and Practical. By William Andrew Chatto and John Jackson. With 
a n Additional Chapter by Henry G. Bohn, and 450 fine Illusts. Large 4to, hf.-bd., 98». 

CHAUCER FOR CHILDREN : A Golden Key. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. 
With 8 Coloured Plates and 30 Woodcuts. Small 4to, cloth extra. 6s. 
CHAUCER FOR SCHOOLS. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. Demy Svo, cloth limp, 9m, 6d. 

CLARE.-FOR THE LOVE OF A LASS : A Tale of Tynedale. By 

Austin Clark. Post S vo, picture boards, g». ; cloth limp, a«. 6d. 

CLIVE (MRS. ARCHER), NOVELS BY. Post Svo. illust. boards. 9*. each. 
PAUL FERROLL. \ WHY PAUL FERROLL KILLED HIS WIFE. 

CLODD.-MYTHS AND DREAMS. By Edward Clodd, F.R.A.S. 

Second Edition, Revised. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3». 6d. 

COBBAK:^=TrHE CURE OF SOULS : A Story. By J. Maclaren 

Cobban. Post Svo, illustrated boards, jis. 

COLEMAN (JOHN). WORKS BY. 

PLATERS AND PLATWRIOHTS I HAVE KHOWH. Two Vols., 8vo, cloth, 94a, 
CURLY; An Actor's Story. With ax Illusts. by J. C. Dollman. Cr. Svo,cl., 1«. 6d. 

CO LLINS (C. ALLSTON).~THE BAR SINISTER. Post 8vo, 2s. 
COLLINS (MORTIMER AND FRANCES), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. each : post Svo, illustrated boards, 9s. each. 
FROM MIDHIOHT TO MIDNIGHT, f BLACKSMITH AND SCHOLAR. 
TRANSMIGRATION. | Y OU PLAY ME FALS E. | A VILLAGE COMEDY. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 9s. each. 

SWEET ANNE PAGE. | SWEET AND TWENTY. 

A FIGHT WITH FORTUNE. | FRANCES. 

COLLINS (WILKIE), NOVELS BY. 

Cr. Svo. cl. ex., 3s. 6d. each ; post Svo. ill net. bds., 9s. each ; c1. limp, 9s. 6d. each. 
ANTONINA. With a Frontispiece by Sir John Gilbert, R.A. 
BASIL. Illustrated by Sir John Gilbert, R.A., and J. Mahonbt. 
HIDE AND SEEK. Illustrated by Sir John Gilbert, R.A., and J. Mabombt. 
AFTER DARK. With Illustrations by A. B. Houghton. 
THE DEAD SECRET. With a Frontispiece by Sir John Gilbert, R.A. 
QUEEN OF HEARTS. With a Frontispiece by Sir John Gilbert, R.A. 
' THE WOMAN IN WHITE. With Illusts. by Sir J. Gilbbit, R. A., and F. A Frasbs. 
NO NAME. With Illustrations by Sir J. B. Millais, R.A., and A. W. Cooper. 
MY MISCELLANIES. With a Steel-plate Portrait of Wilkib Collins. 
ARMADALE. With Illustrations by G. H. Thomas. 

THE MOONSTONE. With Illustrations by G. Du MAURXBRand P. A. Prasbb. 
MAN AND WIFE. With Illustrations by William Small. 
POOR MISS FINCH. Illustrated by G. Du Mauribr and Edward Huorbs. 
MISS OR MRS.? With Illusts. by S. L. Fildbs, R.A., and Henry Woods, A.R.A. 
THE NEW MAGDALEN. Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and C. S. Rsimbardt. 
THE FROZEN DEEP. Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and J. Mahoney. 
THE LAW AND THE LADY. Illusts. by S. L. Fildbs, R.A., and Sydmbt Halk. 
THE TWO DESTINIES. 
THE HAUNTED HOTEL. Illustrated by Arthur Hopkins. 



THE FALLEN LEAVES. 
JEZEBEL'S DAUGHTER. 
THE BLACK ROBE. 



HEART AND SCIENCE. I THE EYIL OSNIUS. 
«I SAY NO." LITTLE NOVKLS. 

A ROGUE'S LIFE. | THE LEGACY OF CAIN. 

B LIND LOVE. With Preface by Walter Bbsant, and Illusts. by A. Forbstib w. 

COLLINS (JOHN CHURTON, M.A.), BOOKS BY. 

ILLUSTRATIONS OF TENNYSON. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Os. 

k MONOGRAPH ON DEAN SWIFT. Crows Syo. doOi Bxtra, Hm iSHorU^* 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



COLMAN'S HUMOROUS WORKS: "Broad Grins," "My Nightgown 

and Slippers," and other Humorous Works of Gborob Colman. With Lite br 
G. B. Bpck8tow»« and Frontispiece by Hogarth. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. Ta. OdU 

COLHORE.— A VALLEY OF SHADOWS. By G. Colmorb. Author 

of ** A Conspiracy of Silence." Two Vols., crown 8vo. 

COLQUHOUN.-EVERY INCH A SOLDIER : A Novel. By M. J. 

CoLQUHOUW. Post 8vo, illustra ted boards, 3a« 

CONVALESCENT COOKERY: A Family Handbook. By Catherinb 

Ryam. Crown Bvo. la.; cloth limp, la. O d. 

CONWAY (MONCURE D.). WORKSHBY; 

DBHOHOLOGY ASD DEVIL-LORE. With 6j Illustrations. Third Edition. Two 

Vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, 988. 
JL MECKULCE OF STORIES. » Illusts. by W. J. Hbnnbsst. Sq. 8vo, cloth, 6iu 
PIHB AMD PALM: A Novel. Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra. 31a. 
aEOROE WA8HIHQT0H*S RULES OF CIVILITY Traced to their Sources and 

Restored. Fcap. 8yo, Japanese vellum, 51a. 6d. 



dOOK (bUTTON), NOVELS BY. 

PAUL FOSTER'S DAUGHTER, Cr. 8vo. cl. 



ex., 3a. Od. ; post 8vo, illust. boards, 3s« 
LEO. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, i>a. __^ 

CORNWALL-POPULAR ROMANCES OF THE WEST OF ENG- 

LARD ; or. The Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions of Old Cornwall. Collected 
by RoBBRT Hunt, F.R.S. Two Steel-plates by Gbo.Cruikshanb. Cr. 8vd, cl., ^a. <Mi* 

COTES.— TWO GIRLS ON A BARGE. By V. Cecil Cotes. WiS 

44 Illustrations by P. H. Towwsrwd. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3». Od. 

CRADDOCK.-THE PROPHET OF THE GREAT SMOKY HOUN- 

TAIHS. By Charles Egbkrt Craddock. Post 8vo, illust. bds., ga. ; cl. limp, i>a.Od« 

CRIM.-ADVENTURES OF A FAIR REBEL. BvMattCrim. With 

a Frontispiece by Dan. Beard. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, .fa. Od. 

CROKER (B.M.), NOVELS BY. Post Svo, as. each ; cloth, 9a. Od. each, 
PRETTY MISS RBVILLB. | DIARA BARRINQTOH. 

A BIRD OF PASSAGE. | PROPER PRIDE. 

A FAMILY L I KEHESS. Three Vols., crown Sv^T 

CRUIKSHANK'S COMIC ALMANACK. Complete in Two Series : 
The First from 183^ to 1843; the Second from 1844 to 1853. A Gathering of 
the Best Humour of Thackeray, Hood, Mayhew, Albert Smith, A'Beckett* 
Robbri Brouoh, &c. With numerous Steel Engravings and Woodcuts by Cruis* 

SHANK, Hinb, Landells, &c. Two Vols , crowu 8vo, cloth gilt, Ta. Od. each. 

THE LIFE OF GEORGE CRUIKSHARK. By Blanchard Jbrrolo. With 84 
Illustrat io ns and a Bib liog raphy. Crown Svo. cloth extra, Ta. Od . 

CUMMING (CT. F. GORDON), WORKS BY. Demy 8vo. cl. ex.. 8a. Od. each. 
IH THE HEBRIDES. With Autotype Facsimile and 23 Illustrations. 
IH THE HIMALAYAS AH D OH THE INDIAN PL AINS. With 43 ninstratlons. 
VIA CORNWALL TO EGY fT T With Phot og ravure Frontis. Demy Svo. cl.,ya.Od, 

CUSSANS.— A HANDBOOK OF HERALDRY; with Instructions for 

Tracing Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient MSS., &c. By John E. Cussans. With 
408 Woodcuts, Two Coloured and Two Plain Plates. Crown Svo, cloth extra, ya. Od. 

CYPLES(W.)— HEARTS Of GOLD. Cr.8vo,cl..3s.6(i.; post8vo.bds..2s. 
DANIEL.— MERRIE ENGLAND IN THE OLDEN TIME. By Georgb 

^^ Daniel. With Illustrations by Robert Cruikshank. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 8a. Od. 

DAUDET.— THE EVANGELIST; or, Port Salvation. By Alphonsb 

Daudet. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3a. Od. ; post Svo. illustrated boards. 9a. 

DAVENANT.— HINTS FOR PARENTS ON THE CHOICE OP A Pro- 
fession FOB THEIR SONS. By F. Davenant, M.A, Post Svo. la. | cl., la . Od# 

DAVIES (DR. N. E. YORKf!-), WORKS BY. 

Crown Svo, la. each; cloth limp, la. Od. each. 
ONE THOUSAND MEDIGAL MAXIMS AND SURGICAL HINTS. 
NURSERY HINT3: A Mother's Guide in Health and Disease. 
FOODS FOR THE FATs A Treatise on Corpulency , and a Dietary for it! COTd. 
AIDS TO LONG UFB. Crown Svo, »a.; cloth limp, ila. Od. ' 
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DAVIES' (SIR JOHN) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS, for the first 

time Collected and Edited, with Memorial-Introduction and Notes, by the Rev. A.B. 
Grosart, P.p. Two VoIsm crown 8vo, cloth boards, lgg» ^^ 

DAWSON.— THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH : A Novel of Adventure. 
By Erasmus Pawson, M.B. Edited by Paul Psvon. With Two Illustrations by 
Hume Nisbet. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3w. 6tl. 

DE GUERIN.-THE JOURNAL OF MAURICE DE GUERlK. Edited 

by G. S. Trebutien. With a Memoir by Sainte-Bkuve. Translated from the 
goth French Edition by Jessie P. Frothingham. Fcap. 8vo, half-bound, 3«.' Od. 

DE MAISTRE.-A JOURNEY ROUND MY ROOM. By Xaviek db 

Maistrb. Translated by Hemry Attwell. Post Svo, cloth limp, gm. tfd. 

DE MILLE.— A CASTLE IN SPAIN. By James De Mille. With a 

Frontispiece. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s« Od. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, g«. 

DERBY (THE).— THE BLUE RIBBON OF THE TURF : A ChroDicle 

of the Race for The Perby, from Piomed to Psnovan. With Brief Accounts of 
The Oak8. By Louis Henry Curzow. Crown Svo, cloth extra, tfg. 

DERWENT (LEITH)f NOVELS BY. Cr.Svo.cl., 3ii.6d. ea.; post 8vo.bds.,3s.ea. 
OUR LADY OF TEARS. | CIRCE'S LOVERS. 

DICKENS (CHARLES), NOVELS BY. Post Svo. inustrated boards, »•. each. 
SKETCHES BY BOZ. I NICHOLAS NICKLEBY. 

THE PICKWICK PAPERS. | OLIVER T WIST. 

THE SPEECHES OF CHARLES DICKEES, 1841-1870. With a New Bibliography. 
Edited by Richard Hbrnb Shepherd. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 68. — Also a 
Smaller Edition, in the Mavfair Library^ post Svo, cloth limp, 3s. 6d. 

ABOUT EHGLAND WITH DICKENS. By Alfred Rimmer. With 57 Illustrations 
by C. A. Vanderhoof, Alfred Rimmer, and others. Sq. Svo, cloth extra, T». €»d. 

DICTIONARIES. 

A DICTIONARY OF MIRACLES: Imitative, Realistic, and Pogmatia By the Rev. 
E. C. Brewer, LL.P. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Tn. 6d. 

THE READER'S HANDBOOK OF ALLUSIONS. REFERENCES, PLOTS, AND 
STORIES. By the Rev. E. C. Brewer, LL.P. with an English Bibliography 
Fifteenth Thousand. Crown Svo. cloth extra. 78. Od. 

AUTHORS AND THEIR WORKS, WITH THE DATES. Cr. Svo, cloth limp. 3a. 

FAHIUAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT HEN. With Historical and Explana- 
tory Notes. By Samuel A. Bent, A.M. Crown Svo, cloth extra. 78. 6d. 

SLANG DICTIONARY : Etymological, Historical, and Anecdotal. Cr. Svo, cl., 6s. 6d. 

WOMEN OF THUS DAY: A Biographical Pictionary. By F. Hays. Cr.Svo, cl., 5s. 

WORDS, FACTS, AND PHRASES: A Pictionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out-of- 
the- Way Matters, ay Elibzbr Edwards. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

DIDEROT.— THE PARADOX OF ACTING. Translated, with Annota- 
tions, from Piderot's " Le Paradoxe sur le Comidien," by Walter Hbrries Pollock. 
With a Preface by Henry Irving. Crown Svo, parchment, 4s. 6d. 

DOBSON (AUSTIN), WORKS BY. 

THOMAS BEWICK ft HIS PUPILS. With 95 Illustrations. Square Svo, cloth, 6b. 

FOUR FRENCHWOMEN: Mademoiselle de Corday; Madame Roland; The 

Princess de Lamballe ; Madame de Genlis. Fcap. Svo, hf.-roxburghe, Ss. 6d. 

EIGHTEENTH CENTURY VIGNETTES. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. jPrepannf!, 

DOBSON (W. T.), WORKS BY. Post Svq, cloth limp, Ss. 6d. each. 
LITERARY FRIVOLITIES, FANCIES, FOLLIES. AND FROUCS. 
POETICAL INGENUITIES AND ECCENTRICITIES. 

DONOVAN (DICK), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. 

Post Svo. illustrated boards. 3s. each; cloth limp, tis. 6d. each. 



THE MAN-HUNTER. 1 WANTED! 

CAUGHT AT LAST I 

TRACKED AND TAKEN. 

WHO POISONED HETTY DUNCAN? 



A DETECTIVE'S TRIUMPHS. 
IN THE GRIP OF THE LAW. 
FROM INFORMATION RECEIVED. 



THE MAN FROM MANCHESTER. With 23 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 

3s. 6d. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. 
TRACKED TO DOOM. With 6 full-page Illustrations by Gordon Browne. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 3s, 6d. 

DOYLE (CONAN).-THE FIRM OF GIRDLESTONE. By A. Conan 

Doyle, Author of '* Micah Clarke." Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



DRAMATISTS, THE OLD. with vignette Portraits. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., «•. per VoL 

BBH J01I80H*S WORKS. With Notes Critical and Explanatory, and a Bio- 
n-apbical Memoir by Wm. Gippord. Edited by Col. Cumninghaii. Ihree Vols. 

GHAP1IAM*B WORKS. Complete in Three Vols. Vol. I. contains the Plays 
complete: Vol. II., Poems and Minor Translations, with an Introductory Essay 
by A. C. SwiHBURHB ; Vol. III., Translations of the Iliad and Odyssey. 

■ARLOWB'S WORKS. Edited, with Notes, by Col. Cunningham. One Vol. 

MlSSmOBR'B PLATS. From Gippord's Text. Edit by CoI.Cuwmimgham. OneVol. 

DUNCAN (SARA JEANNETTE), WORKS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. Od. each. 
k SOCIAL DEPARTURE: How Orthodocia and I Went round the World by Our- 
selves. With III Illustrations by F. H. Town send. 
AH AHERICAH GIRL IH LONDON. With 80 Illustrations by F. H. Townsknd. 
THE SIMPLE A DYE WTURES OF MEM SA HI B. Numerous lllusts. iPrepann g, 

DYER.— THE FOLK-LORE OF PLANTS. By Rev. T. F. Thiselton 

Dyer, M.A. Crown 8vo, cloth extr a, 6 s. 

PARLY ENGLISH POETS. Edited, with Introductions and Annota- 
** tions. by Rev. A. B. Grosart, D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth boards, 6s. per Volume. 

FLETCnR*S (GILES) COMPLETE POEMS. One Vol. 

DAYIES* (SIR JOHN) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Two Vols. 

HERRICK'S (ROBERT) COMPLETE COLLECTED POEMS. Three Vols. 

BIDHEY'S (SIR PHILIP) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Three Vols. 

EDGCUMBE.— ZEPHYRUS : A Holiday in Brazil and on the River Plate. 
By E. R. Pearcb Edocumbk. With 41 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gs. 

EDWARDES (MRS. ANNIE), NOVELS BY: 

A POIHT OF HOHOUR. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ils. 

ARCHIE LOYELL. Cr own 8vo , cloth extra, gs. Od. ; post Svo, ill nst. boards, as. 

EDWXRDS^lEUEZER).— WORDS, FACTS, AND PHRASES: A 

Dictionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out-oi-the-Way Matters. By Elisx&r £dwards% 
Crown Svo, cloth extra. Ts. Cd. ^ 

EDWARDS (M. BETHAH-), NOVELS BY. 

KITTT. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 4s. ; cloth limp, ils. 6d. 
FELICIA. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. 



EGERTON.— SUSSEX FOLK &; SUSSEX WAYS. By Rev.J. C. Egerton. 

With Introduction by Rev. Dr. H. Wage, and 4 Illustratio ns . Cr. Svo, cloth ex., 5 s. 

EGGLESTON(EDWARD).— ROXY ; A Novel Post Svo, illust. bds.,2s. 
EMANUEL.- ON DIAMONDS AND PRECIOUS STONES: Their 

History, Valae, and Properties ; with Simple Tests for ascertaining their Reality. By 
Harry Emamukl, F.R.G.S. With Illustrations, tinted and plain. Cr. Svo, cl. ex., i"" 



ENGLISHMAN'S HOUSE, THE: A Practical Guide to all interested in 

Selecting or Building a House ; with Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c. By C. T« 
Richardson. With Coloured Frontispiece and 600 lllusts. Crowg Svo, cloth, ys. Od, 

EWALD (ALEX. CHARLES, F.S.A.), WORKS BY. 

THE LIFE AHD TIMES OF PRINCE CHARLES STUART, Count of Albany 

(Thb Youno Pretender). With a Portrait. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 78. 6«l. 
STORIES FROM THE STATE PAPERS. With an Autotype. Crown Svo, cloth. 6s. 

EYES, OUR : How to Preserve Them from Infancy to Old Age. By 
John Browning, F.R.A.S. With 70 lllusts. Eighteenth Thousand. Crown Svo, Is. 

FAMILIAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. By Samuel Arthur 

^^ Bent. A.M. Fifth Edition, Revised and Enlarged. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Ts. gd. 

FARADAY (MICHAEL), WORKS BY. Post Svo. cloth extra. 4s. ed. each. 

THE CHEMIOAL HISTORY OF A CAHDLE: Lecturesdelivered before a Juvenile 
Audience. Edited by William Crookes. P.C.S. With numerous Illustrations. 

OH THE VARIOUS FORCES OF NATURE, AND THEIR RBLATIOHS TO 
EACH OTHER. Edited by William Crookks. F.CS. With Illustrations. 

FARRER (J. ANSON), WORKS BY. 

MILITART MAHHERS AHD CUSTOMS. Crown Svo. cloth extra. 6s. 
WAR ! Three Essays, reprinted from •• Military Manners." Cr. Svo, Is. ; cl.. 1«. 6d. 

FENN (MANVILLE).— THE NEW MISTRESS : A Novel. By G. Man- 
viLLB Fenn, Author of " Double Cuoniog," Iw. Crown Svo, clotli extra, 3a. 6d« 
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PIN-BEC.— THE CUPBOARD PAPERS : Observations on the Art of 
Living and Dining, By Fiw-Bbc. Post 8vo, cloth limp, g«« 6d. 

FIREWORKS, THE COMPLETE ART OF MAKING ; or, The Pyro- 

te c hnist's Treasury. By Thomas Kentish. With 367 Illnstrationf . Cr. 8vo. cl.. 5»« 

FITZGERALD (PERCY, M. A., F.S.A.), WORKS BY. 

THE WORLD BEHIND THE BOEMES. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3b. 6d. 
LITTLE ESSAYS: Passages from Letters of Charles Lamb. Post 8vo, cl., 3s. 64. 
k DAY*S TOUR: Journey through France and Belgium. With Sketches. Qr.4to,ls« 
FATAL ZERO. Crown 8vo , cloth extra. 3», Od. ; p ost 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 

Post 8vo, illustr?ted boards, ils* each. 
BELLA DONHA. I LADY OF BRANTOME. I THE SECOND HHB. TILL0T80H. 
POLLY. I NEVER F ORGOTTEN. I SEVEN TY-FIVE BROOKE STREET. 

LIFE OF JAMES BOSWELL (of Auchlnleok). With an Account of his Sayings, 
Doings, and Writings ; and Four Portraits. Two Vols., demy 8vo. cloth. a4s. 

FLAMMARION.— URANIA : A Romance. By Camillb Flammarion. 
Translated by Augusta Rice Stetsom. With 87 Illustrations by Ds Biblbr, 
Myrbach, and Ga mbar d. C rown 8vo , cloth extra, «Ss. 

BXETCHER'SlGiLES, B.D.) COMPLETE POEMS : Christ's Victorie 

in HeaTen. Christ's Victorie on Earth, Christ's Triumph over Death, and Minor 
Po ems. With Notes by Rev. A. B. Gro sart, D.D. Crown Bvo, cloth boards, 6s. 

FLUDYER (HARRY) AT CAMBRIDGE : A Series of Family Letters. 

Post 8vo, picture cover. Is. ; clot h limp. Is. 6d. 

roNBLANQ UE( ArBANY).-"F I LtHY LUCRE. PostSvo. illust. bds., 2sT 
FRANCILLON (R. E.), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. each: post 8vo, illustrated boards, 5ls. each. 
ONE BY ONE. I QUEEN COP HETUA.I A REAL QUEEN. | KING OR KNAVE? 
OLYHPIA. Post 8vo. illust. bdsi, 3s. | ESTHER'S GLOVE. Fcap. 8vo. pict. cover, Is. 
ROMANCES OF THE LAW. Crown Bvo, cloth. Os. ; post Svp, illust. boards, Hn. 

FREDERIC (HAROLD), NOVELS BY. 

SETHIS BROTHER'S WIFE. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ds. 
THE LAWTON GIRL. With Frontispiece by F. Barnard. Cr. 8vo, cloth ex., ••. 
post Bvo, illustrated boards, its. 



FRENCH LITERATURE, A HISTORY OF. By Henry Van Laun. 

Three Vols., demy Bvo, clot h boards, Ts. Od. each. 

FRERET— YANDURANG ' HARI ; or,"'Memoirs of a Hindoo. With Pre- 

face by Sir Bartl b Frerb. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6<l . ; post Bvo, illust. bds., i>s. 

F RiSWELL ( HAiN).— O NE OF TWO ; A Novel. Post 8vo, illust. bds.. 2s. 

FROST (THOMAS), WORKS BY. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. each. 
CIRCUS LIFE AND CIRCUS CELEBRITIES. I LIVES OF THE CONJURERS. 
THE OLD SHOWMEN AND THE OLD LONDON FAIRS. 



FRY'S (HERBERT) ROYAL GUIDE TO THE LONDON CHARITIES. 

Showing their Name, Date of Foundation, Objects, Income, Officials, Sec. Edited 
by John Lane. Published Annually. Crown Bvo, cloth, Is. Od. 



HARDENING BOOKS. Post 8vo. Is. each ; cloth limp, Is. Od. each. 
^ A YEAR'S WORK IN GARDEN AND GREENHOUSE : Practical Advice as to the 
Management of the Flower, Fruit, and Frame Garden. By George Glbmny. 

HOUSEHOLD HORTICULTURE. By Tom and Jane Jerrold. Illustrated. 

THE GARDEN THAT PAID THE RENT. By To m Jerrold. 

OUR KITCHEN GARDEN : The Plants we Grow, and How we Cook Them. Bj 

Tom Jerrold. Crown Bvo, cloth, 15. 6d. 
MY GARDEN WILD, AND WHAT I GREW THERE. By Francis G. Hbatb. 

Crown Bvo, cloth extra, gilt edges, Os. 



GARRETT.— THE CAPEL GIRLS : A Novel. By Edward Garrbtt. 

Crown B vo, cloth extra. 3w. Od. ; post Bvo, illustrated boards, 9s. 

GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE, THE. Is. Monthly. In addition to the 

Articles upon subjects in Literature, Science, and Art, tor which this Magazine has 

so high a reputation, ** TABLE TALK" by Sylvanus Urban appears monthly. 

\* Bound Volumes for recent yean kept :n Uock, 8s. Od. each; Caus for binding, 9s. 



10 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



THB DEID HEART. 

FOR LACK OF GOLD. 

WHAT WILL THE WORLD 8ATf 

FOR THE KIRO. | A HARD KMOT. 

RUEEH OF THE MEADOW. 
I PASTURES GREEN. 



GENTLEMAN'S ANNUAL, THE. Published Annually in November, is. 
The 1893 Annual, written by T. W. Spbight, is entitled *<THE LOUDWATER 
TRAGEDY." 

GERMAN POPULAR STORIES. Collected by the Brothers Grimm 
and Translated by Edqar Taylor. With Introdnction by John Ruskin, and 22 Steel 
Plates after Gborqb Cruikshank. Square 8vo, cloth, €w. Od.; gilt edges, Tn. 6d« 

GIBBON (CHARLES), NOVELS BY. 

Crown svo, cloth extra, 3a. ttd. each ; post 8to, illnstrated boards, 9«» eacli. 
ROBIH GRAY. I LOYIHO A DREAM. I THE GOLDEN SHAFT. 
THE FLOWER OF THB FOREST. | OF HIGH DEGREE. 

Post 8vo. illustrated boards, its. each. 

IN LOVE AND WAR. 
A HEART'S PROBLEM. 
BT HEAD AND STREAM. 
THE BRAES OF YARROW. 
FANCY FREE. | IN HONOUR BOUND. 
HEART'S DELIGHT. | BLOOD-MONEY> 

G IBNEYTSOMERVI LLE).— SE NTENCED ! Cr. 8vo. Is. ; cl.. ls."6£ 

GILBERT (WILLIAM), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo. illustrated boards. 9s. each. 
DR. AUSTIN'S GUESTS. I JAMES DUKE, COSTERMORGER. 
THE WIZARD OF THE MOUNTAIN. | 

GILBERT (W. S.), ORIGINAL PLAYS BY. Two Series, 2s. 6d. each. 

The First Series contains: The Wicked World— Pygmalion and Galatea- 
Charity— The Princess— The Palace of Truth— Trial by Jury. 

The Second Series: Broken Hearts — Engaged — Sweethearts— Gretchen — Dani 
Druce— Tom Cobb— H. M.S. *' Pinafore '^— The Sorcerer— Pirates of Penzance. 

BIGHT ORIGINAL COMIC OPERAS written by W. S. Gilbert. Containing: 
The Sorcerer — H.M.S. "Pinafore" — Pirates of Penzance — lolanthe — ^Patience- 
Princess Ida— The Mikado— Trial by Tury. Demy Svo, cloth limp, iis. Od. 

THE M GILBERT AND SULLIVAN** BIRTHDAY BOOK: Quotations for Every 
Day in the Year, Selected from Plays by W. S. Gilbert set to Music by Sir A. 
Sullivan. Compiled by Alex. Watson. Royal i6mQ, Jap, leather, gg. 6d. 

GLANVILLE (ERNEST), NOVELS BY. 

THE LOST HEIRESS: A Tale of Love, Battle and Adventure. With 2 Illusts. by 

Home Nisbet. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 3s. tfd. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3fl« 

THE FOSSICKER : A Romance of Mashonaland. With Frontispiece and Vignette 

by Hume Nisbet. Second Edition. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. 

GLENNY.— A YEAR'S WORK IN GARDEN AND GREENHOUSE: 

Practical Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to the Management of the Flower, Fruiti 
a nd Frame Garden. By Geo r ge Glenn y. Post Svo. Is.; cloth limp. Is. 6d. 

GODWIN.— LIVES OF THE NECROMANCERS. By William God- 

win. Post Svo, cloth limp, Ji s. 

GOLDEN TREASURY OF THOUGHT, THE : An Encyclopedia of 

Q uo tations. Edited by Theodore Taylor. Crown Svo, cloth gilt, ya« 6d. 

GOODMAN.-THE FATE OF HERBERT WAYNE. By E. J. Good- 

MAN, Author of "Too Curious." Crown Sv o, cloth, 3s. Od . 

GOWrNG.-FIVE THOUSAND MILES IN A SLEDGE : A Mid>^'iiiter 

Journey Across Siberia. By Lionel F. Gowing. With 30 Illastrations by C. J, 
Uren. and a Map by E. Welle r. Large crown Svo, cloth extra. Ha» 

GRAHAM. — THE PROFESSOR'S WIFE: A Story By Leonard 

Gr aham. Fcap. Svo, pictur e cover, Is^ 

GREEKS AND ROMANSTTHE LIFE OF THE, described from 

Antique Monuments. By Ernst Guhl and W. Koner. Edited by Dr. F. Huefpbr. 
With 545 Illustration s. Large crown Svo, cloth extra, Ts. 6d. 

GREENWOOD (JAffES), WORKS BY. Cr. Svo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d. each. 
THE WILDS OF LONDON. | LOW-LIFE DEEPS. 

GREVILLE (HENRY), NOVELS BY: 

MIKANOR. Translated by Eliza E. Chase. With 8 Illustrations. Crown 8vo^ 

cloth extra, 6s. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. 
A NOBLE WOMAN. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gs. ; post Svo. illustrated boards, a». 

GRIFFITH.— CORINTHIA MARAZION: A Novel. By Cecil Grif- 
fith, Author of " Victory Deane," &c. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
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llABBERTON (JOHN, Author of "Helen's Babies"), NOVELS BY. 

*^ Post 8vo, illustrated boards 3s. each ; cloth limp, 3s. 6d* each. 
BRUETOH*B BAYOU. | COUHTBY LUCK. . 

HAIR, THE : Its Treatment in Health. Weakness, and Disease. Trans* 
lated from the German of Dr. J. Pincus. Crown 8vo, Is. 

HAKE (DR. THOMAS GORDON), POEMS BY. cr. 8vo, ci. ex., «s. each. 

NEW SYMBOLS. | LEG EMDS OF THE MORRO W. | THE SERPENT PLAY. 
MAIDEN ECSTASY. Small 4to, cloth extra, 8s. 

HALL.-SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTER. By Mrs. S. C. Hall. 

With numerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood by Macliss, Gilbert, Harvby, and 
George Cruikshank. Medium 8to. cloth extra. Ts. Cd. 

HALLIDAY (ANDR.).-EVERY-DAY PAPERS. Post 8vo. bds., 2s. 
HANDWRITING, THE PHILOSOPHY OF. With 6ver loo Facsimiles 

and Explanatory Text. By Dow Felix de Salamanca. Post 8vo. cloth limp. ?8s« Od. 

HANKY-PANKY : A Collection of Very Easy Tricks, Very Difficult 
Tricks, White Magic, Sleight of Hand. &c. Edited by W. H. Crbmbr. With 2oa 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 48. 6d. 

HARDY (LADY DUFFUS). - PAUL WYNTER'S SACRIFICE. By 

LadyPuFFUS Hardy. Post 8vo. illustrated boards . 5?g» 

HARDY (THOMAS). -UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE. By 

Thomas Hardy, Author of *' Far from the Madding Crowd." With Portrait and 15 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3». 6d. ; post 8 vo. illustrated boards, its. 

HARPER.— THE BRIGHTON ROAD : Old Times and New on a Classic 
Highway. By Charles G. Harper. With a Photogravure Frontispiece and 90 lUus- 
trations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra. 168. 

HARWOOD.— THE TENTH EARL. By J. Berwick Harwood. Posk 

^Svo, illustrated boards, gs. 



HAWEIS (MRS. H. R.), WORKS BY. Sc^uare Svo. cloth extra, 6s. each. 
THE ART OF BEAUTY. With Coloured Frontispiece and 91 Illustrations. 
THE ART OF DECORATION. With Coloured Frontispiece and 74 Illustrations. 
CHAUCER FOR CHILDR EN. With 8 Coloured Pl ates and 30 Woodcuts. 
THE ART OF DRESS. With 32 Illustrations. Post 8vo, Is. ; cloth. Is. 6d. 
CHAUCER FOR SCHOOLS. Demy 8vo, cloth limp, 8s. 6d. 

HAWEIS (Rev. H. R.,M. A.). -AMERICAN HUMORISTS : Washington 

Irving, Oliver Wendell Holmes, Jambs Russell Lowell, Artbmus Ward^ 
Mark Twain, and Brbt.Hart e. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 6s. 

HSWEEnHART.— WITHOUT LOVE OR LICENCE : A Novel. By 

Hawley Smart. C rown Svo. cloth extra, 38. 6d. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 8s. 

HAWTHORNE. —OUR OLD HOME. By Nathaniel Hawthorne. 

Annotated with Passages from the Author's Note-book, and Illustrated with 31 
Photogravures. Two Vols., crown 8vo. buckram, gilt top, Igs. ' 

HAWTHORNE (JULIAN), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3!«. 6d. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 8s. each. 
OARTH. I ELLICE QUENTUI. I BEATRIX RANDOLPH. | DUST. 

SEBASTIAH STROME. DAVID POINDEXTER. 

FORTUNE'S FOOL. I THE SPE CTRE OF THE CAMERA. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 8s. each. 

MISS GADOGNA. | LOYE-OR A NAME. 

MRS. OAINSBORO U GH*S DI AMO NDS. Fc ap. 8 vo. illu strated cover. Is. 

HMTH:==MY garden WFLD, and what I GREW THERE. 

B y Francis Gborge Heath. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gil t edges, 6s. 

HELPS (SIR ARTHUR), WORKS BY. Post Svo, cloth limp, 8s. 6d. each. 
ANIMALS AND THEIR MASTER S. \ SOCIAL PRESSURE. 
IVAN DE BIBON ; A Novel. Cn 8vo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo, illast. bds., 8s. 

HENDERSON.— AGATHA PAGE : A Novel. By Isaac Henderson. 

Crown Svo. clo th extra, 3s. 6d. 

HERMAN.— A LEADING LADY. By Henry Herman, joint-Author 
of '* The Bishops' BiblOi'* Post Sve, illustrated boards, 8s. ; cloth extra, 8a« 6d* 



la BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

HERRICK*S (ROBERT) HESPERIDES, NOBLE NUMBERS, AND 

COHPLBTK COLLECTED POEMS. With Memorial-Introduction and Notes by the 
Rev. A. B. Grosakt, D. D. ; Steel Portrait, Ac. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cl. bds., 18»« 

HERTZKA.-^FREELAND : A Social Anticipation. By Dr. Theodor 
Hbrtzka. Translated by Arthur Ransom. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

UESSE-WARTEGO.— TUNIS : The Land and the Peopla By Chevalier 
Erwst vow HkssB'Wartegq. With ga Illustrations. Cr . 8vo, cloth extra, 3a. 6€l> 

HIL L.— TREASON-FELONY ; A Novel. By John Hill. Two Vols. 
HINDLEY (CHARLES), WORKS BY. 

TAVERM AMECDOTEB AMD SATlHGBs Including Reminiscences connected with 

Coffee Houses, Clubs. &c. Witn Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, Ss. 6dl. 
THE UFE AMD ADYEHTURE8 OF A CHEAP JACK. By Onb op thb Fra- 
tbrwitt. Edited by Cha r les Himdlby. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

HOEYI^HE LOVEITS^CREED. By Mrs. Cashel Hoby. Post 8vo, 2s* 

HOLLINGSHEAD (JOHN). -NIAGARA SPRAY. Crown 8vo, Is. 



HOLMES.-THE SCIENCE OF VOICE PRODUCTION AND VOICE 

PR ESERYATIOH. By Gordow Holmes, M . D. Crown 8vo, 1». ; cloth. Is. 6d. 

HSERES (OUVER WENDELL), WORKS BY. 

THE AUTOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. Illustrated by J. Gordon 
Thomson. Post 8vo, cloth limp« 9s. 6d.— Another Edition, in smaller type, with 
an Introduction by G. A. Sala. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 3s. 

THE PROFESSOR AT TH E BR EAKF AST- TABLE. Post 8vo, c loth limp, as. 

HOOD'S (THOMAS) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Life 

of the Author, Portrait, and 200 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, Ts. Od. 
HOOD'S WHIMS AND ODDITIES. With 85 Illustrations. Post 8vo, printed on 
laid paper and half-bound, ^s. 

HOOD (TOM).-FROM NOWHERE TO THE NORTH POLE: A 

Noah's Arkaaological Narrative. By Tom Hood. With 25 Illustrations by W.Brunton 
and E. C. Barnbs. Square 8 v o, cloth extra , gilt ed ges, 6 s. 

HOOK'S (THEODORE) CHOICE HUMOROUS WORKS: including his 

Ludicrous Adventures, Bons Mots, Puns, and Hoaxes. With Lite of the Author* 
Portraits, Facsimile s, and Illustrations . Cr own 8vo. cloth extra, T w. 6d. 

HOOPER.— THE HOUSE OF RABY": A Novel. By" Mrs. George 

Hooper . Post 8 vo, illustrated b oards , ils. 

HOPKlNS:=*^WIXT"LOVE AND DUTY:" A Novel. By Tighb 

Ho pkins. Pos t 8v o. illustrated boards, ils. 

HORNE. — ORlON : An Epic Poem. By Richard Hengist Horns. 
With Photographic Po rtrait by Summe rs. Tenth Edition . Cr. 8vo, cloth extra. 7*. 

HORSE (THE) AND~HlS RIDERT An Anecdotic Medley. By •• Thor- 

M ANBY." Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

HUNGERFORD (MRS.), Author of "Molly Bawn," NOVELS BY. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
A HAIDER ALL FORLORH. | IE DURAHCE VILE. I A HENTAL STRUGGLE. 
HARYEL. \ A MODERN CIRCE. 

Hunt.— ESSAYS by LEIGH hunt : A Tale for a Chimney Corner, 

&c. Edited by Edmund Ollier. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and half-bd., 3s. 



HUNT (MRS. ALFRED), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; post Svo, illustrated boards. 3s. each. 
THE LEADER CASKET. | SELF-CO HDEMWED. | THAT OTHER PERSOH. 
THORMICROFT'S MODEL.~Post 8vo, illustrated ix>azd8, 3s. * 
MRS. JULIET. Three Vols., crown 8vo. 

HUTCHISON.— HINTS ON COLT-BREAKING. By W. M. Hutchisoh. 

With 25 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3s. 6d. 

HYDROPHOBIA: An Account of M. Pasteur's System; Technique of 
his Method, and Statistics. By Rrnaud Suzor, M.B. Crown Svo. doth extra, 6s« 

IDLER (THE) : A Monthly Magazine. Edited by Jerome K. Jerome 
T and Robert £. Barr. Profusely Illustrated. Sixpence Montlily. — VqI. I. QOif 
ready, clpil} e^tra, pr|ge j)s, ; Cas^s for Bjpdipg, ]s, 6d, 
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INGELOW (JEAN).— FATED TO BE FREE. With 24 Illustrations 

by G. J. PiHWBLL. Cr. 8vo , cloth extra, 3s« 6d. $ post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 

INDOOR PAUPERS. ByONBOFTHKM. Crown8vo,ls.;cloth. Is. 6d. 
IRISH WIT AND HUMOUR, SONGS OF. Collected and Edited by 

A. Pbrcbval Gravbs. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 9g. 6d. 

JAHES.~A ROMANCE OF THE QUEEN'S HOUNDS. By Charles 

Jambs» Post Svo, pictur e cover, !•• $ cloth limp, Is. 6d« 

JANVIER.-PRACTICAL KERAMICS FOR STUDENTS. By Cathbrins 

A. Jawvibil Crown Svo, cloth extra, ^m, 

JAY (HARRIETT), NOVELS BT. Post Svo. illastrated boards. 3s. each. 
THB DARK OOLLKKH. | THB QOBKH OF COWNAUGHT. 

JEFFERIES (RICHARD), WORKS BY. Post Svo, cloth limp, 3s. 6d. each. 
HATURB BBAR LOHDOH. | THB UFB OF THB FIBLD8. | THB OPBH AIR. 

THB BULOGT OF RICHARD JBFFBRIB8. By Waltxr Bbsamt. Second Bdi* 
tion. With a Photograph Portrait. Crown &vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

JENNINGS (H. J.), WORKS BY. 

OURIOSITIBS OF ORITICISH. Post Svo, cloth limp, 3s. 6d. 

LORD TBHHYSOll ; A Biographical Sketch. With a Photograph. Cr. 8vo, cl., gw, 

JEROME.~STAGELAND. By Jerome K. Jerome. With 64 Illustra- 

_ tiopg by J. Bbrnard Partridge. Square Sv o, picture cover, Is. ; cloth limp, 3s. 

JERROLD.— THE BARBER'^SlCHAIR; & THE HEDGEHOG LETTERS. 

By Douglas Jbrrold. P ost Svo, printed on laid paper and hall-bound, 3s. 

JERROLD (TOM), WORKS BY. Post Svo, is. each; cloth limp. Is. M. each. 

THB OARDBB THAT PAID THB RBHT. 

H0U8BH0LD HORTICOL TURBt A Gossip about F lowers. Illustrated. 

OUR KITCHER QARDBR ; The Plants, and How we Cook Them. Cr. Svo, cl.,ls.<ld. 

JESSE.-SCENES AND OCCUPATIONS OF A COUNTRY LIFE. By 

Edward Jbssb. Post Svo, cloth limp, 3 s. 

JONES (WILLIAM, F.~S.A.), WORKS BY. Cr.Svo, cl. extra. 7s. 6d. each. 

FUIQBR-RIHO LORB: Historical, Legendary, and Anecdotal. With nearly 300 

Illustrations. Second Edition, Revised and Enlarged. 
CRBDULITIEBi PAST AHD PRBBBHT. Including the Sea and Seamen, Miners, 

Talismans, Word and Letter Divination, Exorcising and Blessing of Animals, 

Birds, Eggs, Luck, ftc. With an Etched Frontispiece. 
.. ORO WBS AHD COROWATIOBS; A History o< Regalia. With 100 Illustrattons. 

JONSON'S (BEN) WORKS. With Notes Critical and Explanatory 
and a Biographical Memou: by William Gifford. Edited by Colonel CuMMiNa- 
HAM. Three Vols., crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. each. 

JOSEPHUS, THE COMPLETE WORKS OF. Translated by Whiston. 

Containing "The Antiquities of the Jews " and " The Wars or the Jews." With 39 
Illustrations and Maps. Two Vols., demy Svo, half-bound. 13s. 6a. 

ITEMPT.— PENCIL AND PALETTE : Chapters on Art and Artists. By 

Robert Kempt. Post Svo. cloth limp, 3». 6d. ^__ 

KERSHAW. - COLONIAL FACTS AND FICTIONS: Humorous 

Sketches. By Mark Kershaw. Post Svo, illustrated boards. 3s. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 

KEYSER. — CUT BY THE MESS : A Novel. By Arthur Kbyser. 

Crown Svo, picture cover, Is. ; cloth limp, Is. 6d. 

KINO (R. ASHE), NOVELS BY. Cr. Svo, cl., 3s. 6d. ea. ; post Svo, bds., 3s. ea. 
A DRAWl GAU. | "THB WK ARIHO OjP THR ORRRR." 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
PASSION'S BLAYE. | BELL BARRY. 

KNIGHTS (THE) OF THE LION : A Romance of the Thirteenth Century, 
lilted, with as Iqtrodaction, ^y the Marquess of Lo^^, |^.T> Qv* SvQ^ cl, ex,, 6s« 



i6 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



MAGIC LANTERN, THE, and its Management : including fall Practical 

Directions for producing the Limelight, making Oxygen Gas, and preparing Lantern 
Slides. By T. C. Hipwokth. With lo Illustratiom. Cr. 8yo. Im, ; cIoth> la. 6<l> 

MAGICIAN'S OWN BOOK, THE : Performances with Cups and Balls, 
Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c All from actual Experience. Edited by W. H. 
Ckxmbr. Withaoo lUnstrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 4a. C4. 

MAGNA CHARTA : An Exact Facsimile of the Original in the British 
Mnseom, 3 feet by sfeet. with Arms and Seals emblazoned in Gold and Co lour^, Aa« 

MALLOCK (W. H.), WORKS BT. 

THB HEW RBPUBLIO. Post 8vo, picture oover, 9a. | doth limp, 3s. 6«l. 

THE HEW PAUL ft YIROIKIA: Positivism on an Island. Post 8vo, cloth. 9s. 64. 

POEMS. Small 4to, parchment, 8s. 

18 LIFE WORTH LIVIEO? Crown 8to, cloth extra, 6s. 

A ROMARCE OF THE HIHETEEWTH CEHTURY. Crown 8vo. cloth, gs. [Shortly, 

MALLORY'S (SIR THOMAS) MORT D' ARTHUR : The Stories of 

King Arthur and of the Knights ot the Round Table. (A Selection.) Edited by B. 
MoMTOOMBRiB Rawkimq. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 9s. 

MARK TWAIN, WORKS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. ed. each. 

THE CHOICE WORKS OF HARK TWAIB. Revised and Corrected throughout 

by the Author. With Life, Portrait, and numerous Illustrations. 
ROUGHIHG IT, and IHROCERTS AT HOME. With 900 lUusts. by F. A. Fbasbb. 
MARK TWAIR'S LIBRARY OF HUMOUR. With 197 lUustrations. 
A TABKBB AT THE CO URT OF KIHO ARTHU R. With aao Illusts. by Bbard. 
Crown 8vo^ cloth extra (illustrated), Ts. <M. each; post 8vo, illusc. boards, 9s. each. 

THE iraOCEETB ABROAD; or, New Pilgrim*s Progress. With 334 Illustrations. 

(The Two-Shitling Edition is entided MARK TWAIH'B PLEASURE TRIP.) 

THE GILDED AGE. By Marx Twain and C. D. Warmbk. With sia Illustrationi. 
THE ADYEHTURB8 OF TOM SAWYER. With zzx lUustrations. 
A TRAMP ABROAD. With 3x4 lUastraUons. 
THE PRIHCE ARD THE PAUPER. With 190 Illustrations. 
LIFE OB THE MISSISSIPPI. With 300 Illustrations. 
' ADYEETURES OF HUCK LEBERRY FIEH. With 174 Ulnats. by B. W. Kbmblb. 
HARK TWAIE*S SKETCHES. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9s. 
THB STOLBR WHITE ELEPHAET, &c. Cr. 8vo. cl., ds. $ post 8vo, lllnst.bds., 9s. 
THE AMERICAR CLAIMABT. With 8z Illustrations by Hal Hurst and Dan 
Bbard. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6<l. 

MARLOWE'S WORKS. Inclading his Translations. Edited, with Notes 
Ind Introductions, by Col. Cunningham, Crown 8vo, cloth extra. Its. ' 

MARRYAT (FLORENCE), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo.illust. boards, 9s.sach. 
' A lUBYEST OF WILD OATS. I FIGHTIRG THB AIR. 



OPBM t SESAME I WRITTEE IK FIRE. 



MASSINGER'S PLAYS. From the Text of William Gifford. Edited 

by Col. CuNNiNGHAy. Crow n 8vo . cloth extra, tfs. 

MASTERMAN.^HALF-A-DOZEN"T)AUGHTERS : A Novel By J. 

Masterman. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9s. 

MATTHEWS.— A SECRET OF THE SEA, &c. By Brander Matthbws. 

Post Svo. illustrated boards, 9s. ; cloth limp, 9s. 6d. 

MAYHEW.-LONDON CHARACTERS AND THE HUMOROUS SIDE 

OF L O HDOH LIFE. By Hbnry Mayhkw. With Illusta. Crown Svo, cloth, 8s. e d. 

MENKEN.— INFELICIA : Poems by Adah Isaacs Menken. With 
Illustrations by F. B. LuMitis and F. O. C. Darlkv. Small 4to, cloth extra, Ts. 64, 

MERRICK.— THE MAN WHO WAS GOOD. By Leonard Merrick. 

Aathor of " Violet Moses," &c. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 9s. [Shortly . 

MEXICAN MUSTANG (ON A), through Texas to the Rio Grande.- By 

A. E. Sweet and J. Armoy Knox. With 265 Illusts. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, Ts. 6d, 

MIDDLEMASS (JEAN), NOVELS BY. Post Svo.illust. boards. 9s. each. 
TOUCH AWD GO. | MB. DOBILLIOW. 

MILLER.-PHYSIOLOGY FOR THE YOUNG $ or, The House of Life: 

Human Physiology, with its application to the Preservation of Health. By Mrs* 
F. Fbn WICK MiLLBB. With numerous Illustrations. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 9s. 6«i« 
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MILTONCJ* L.)t WORKS BY. Post Svo, 1 s. each ; cloth, Is. «d. each. 
THE HtOIEHB OF THE 8KIH. With Directions for Diet, Soaps. Baths, &c. 
THE BATH IE DISEASES OF THE 8KIH. 

THE LAWS OF LIFE, A HD THEIR RELATIOW TO DISEASES OF THE SKIH. 
T HE SUCCESSFUL TBEATMEHT OF LEPBOSY. Deiqy Svo, 1». 

MINTO (WM,)-WAS SHE GOOD OR BAD? Cr. Svo. Is. ; cloth, Is. 6(i. 
MOLESWORTH (MRS.), NOVELS BY. 

HATHERCOUBT BEGTOBT. Post Svo, Ulustrated boards, 3fl. 

THAT OIBL III BLACK, Crown Svo, cloth, 1». 6d. 

MOORE (THOMAS), WORKS BY. 

THE EPICUBEAN: and ALGIPH£ON. Post Svo, half-bound, 3b. 
PB08B AND YEBSB. Humorous, Satirical, and Sentimental, by Thomas Moorb; 
with Suppressed Passages from the Memoirs op Lord Byron. Edited by R. 
Hernb SHgPHBRD. With Portrait. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Tb. 6d. 

MUDDOCK (J. E.), STORIES BY. 

STOBIES WEIBD AND WONDEBFUU Post Svo. must, boards, 51s.; cloth, 9«.6d. 
THE DEAD MAN'S SECBET: or. The Valley of Gold. With Frontispiece by 

F. Barnard. Crown Svo. cloth extra, ffs. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, Sla. 
MAID MABIAN AND BOBIN HOOD: A Romance of Old Sherwood Purest. With 
la Illustrations by Stanley L. Wood. Crown Svo, cloth extra, g«. 

MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards. 9u, each. 



A LIFE'S ATONEMENT. 
JOSEPH'S COAT. 
COALS OF FINE. 
YAL STBANOE. 



HEABTS. 

WAT OF THE WOBLD 

A MODEL FATHBB. 



BT THE GATE OF THE SEA. 
A BIT OF HUMAN NATUBB. 
FIBST PEBSON SINOULAB. 



OLDBLAZEB'SHEBO. CYNIC FOBTUNE. 



BOB MABTIN'S LITTLE GIBL. Three Vols ., cro wn^o. jSept. 

MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE) & HENRY HERMAN, WORKS BY. 

ONE TBAYELLEB BETUB NS. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 6s. ; post Svo, illust. bds., 9s. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3t». (td. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
PAUL JONES'S ALIAS. With 13 Illustrations by A. Forestier and G. Nicolbt. 
THE BISHOPS' B IBLE. 

MURRAY (HENRY), NOVELS BY. 

A OAHE OF BLUFF. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 
A SONQ OF SIXPENCE. Post Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 



JJEWBOLT.— TAKEN FROM "THE ENEMY. By Henry Nkwbolt. 

^^ Fcap. Svo, cloth boards. In, 6 d. 

NISBET (HUME), fiOOKS~BY; 

''BAIL UP I" A Romance of Bushrangers and Blacks. Cr. 8vo,c1. ex.,3s.6d. 
LESSONS IN ABT. With 21 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
WHEBE ABT BEGINS. With 27 Illnsts. Sq uare Svo, cloth e xtra, tu.^d. [Shortly, 

NOVELISTS.--HALF-H0URS WITH THE BEST NOVELISTS OP 

THE CENTUBY. Edit, by H. T. Macke nzie Bell . Cr. Svo. cl., 3s. 6d . [Pr eparing. 

O'HANLON (ALICE). NOVELS BY. Post Svo. illustrated boards'Ss. each. 
^ THE UNFOBES EEN. | CHANCE? OB FATE? 

OHNET (0E0R6ES), NOVELS BY. 

DOCTOB BAMEAU. 9 Illusts. by E. Bayard. Cr. Svo, cl., 6s.; post Svo, bds., 3s. 

A LAST LOVE. Crown Svo, cloth, Sm, ; post Svo, boards, 3s. 

A WEIBD GIFT. Crown Svo, cloth, 3». 6d. ; post Svo, boa rds, 3S;; 

OLIPHANT "(MRS.), NOVELS "BY. " "PostSvo. illustrated boards. 3s. each. 

THE PBIMBOSE PATH. | THE OBEATEST HEIBESS IN ENGLAND 

WHITELADIES. With Illustrations by Arthur Hopkins and Henry Woods, 

A.R.A. C row n Svo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d. ; post Svo. illustra t ed boa rds, 3s. 

O'REILLY (HARRINGTON).-FlFTYYEARS ON THE TRAIL : Ad- 

ventures ot J ohn Y. Nels o n. 100 Illusts. by P. Frenzeny. Crown Svo. 3s. 6d . 

O'REILLY (MRS.).-PH(EBE'S FORTUNES. Post 8vo. illust. bds.. 2s, 
b'SHAUGHNESSY (ARTHUR), POEMS BY. 

LAYS OF FBANCE. Crown Svo, cloth extra, lOs. 6d. 
MUSIC AND MOONLIGHT. Fcap. Svo, cloth extra, n. 6d« 
BONOS OF A WOBKEB« Fcap. Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d« 



to 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



RIDDELL (MRS. J. HA NOVELS 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3a* Od. each ; p 



BY. 

post 8vo, illnstrated boards. 9m. each. 
THB PRIICK OV WALBB'S OARDKH PARTY. | WEIRD STORIBI. 



Post 8vo, illustrated 
THE UHIHHJLBITED HOUSE. 
MYSTERY IE PALACE GARDEE8. 
FAIRY WATER. 



boards, 9s. each. 

HER MOTHER'S DARUEG. 
THE EUN*S CURSE. 
IDLE TALES. 



klMMER (ALFRED), WORKS BY. Sqaare8vo.clothgilt.ys.6d. each. 
OUR OLD COUETRY TOWHS. With 55 Illustrations. 
RAMBLES ROUED ETOE AED HARROW. With 50 Illustrations. 
A BOUT EEOLAED WITH DICKERS. With 58 Illusts. by C. A. Vakdkehoof, Ac 

SIVlS (Am6lie).— BARBARA DERINO. By Amelie Rivbs, Author 

_ o^ "The Quick or the Dead ? " Two Vols., crown 8vo. 

Robinson CRUS0¥.^* By Daniel Defoe. (Majors Edition.) With 
37 Illust rations by Gkorgb Cruikshan k. Post 8vq, half-boand, gs. 

ROBiNSON (F. W.), NOVELS SY: 

WOMEE ARE STRJUlOE. Post 8vo, illnstrated boards, 3s. 
THE HAEDS OF JUSTICE. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. ; post 8vo, Hlostrated 
b oards, Jl s. 

Robinson (PHIL), works by. crown 8vo. doth extra. Ts. ea. each. 
THE POETS* BIRDS. I THB POETS' BEASTS. 

-J™ P OETS AED EATURE; REPTILE S, FISHES, lESECTS. [Preparing. 

ROCHEFOUCAULD'S MAXIMS ANFMORAL REFLECTIONS. With 

Notes, and an Introductory Essay by Saintb* Bbuvb. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 3s. 



OF BATTLE ABBEY, THE : A List of the Principal Warriors 
who came from Normandy with William the Conqueror, and Settled m this Country, 
A.D. 1066-7. With Arms emblaxon ed in Gold an d Colours. Handsomely printed, tjs. 

ROWLEY (HON. HUGH), WdRKS~BY. Post 8vo, cloth. 9s. Od. each. 
PUNIAEA: RIDDLES AED JOKES. With numerous Illustrations. 
MORE PUEIAEA. Profusely Illustrated. 



RUNCIMAN (JAMES), STORIES BY. Post Svo. bds.. 9». ea. ; cl.. 9s. Od. ea. 
SKIPPERS AND SHEILLBACKS. GRACE BALMAIGE'S SWEETHEART. 

SCHOOLS AED SCHOLARS. 



RUSSELL (W. CLARK), BOOKS AND NOVELS BY : 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. On. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9s. each. 



ROUED THE GALLET-FIRB. 
IE THB MIDDLE WATCH. 
A VOYAGE TO THB GAPE. 



A BOOK FOR THE HAMMOCK. 
MYSTERY OF THE «OCBAE STAR.** 
THE ROMAECE OF JEEEY HARLOWB 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9s. each. 
AE OCEAE TRAGEDY. | MY SH IPMATE LOUISB. 

ALOEB OE A WIDE WIDE SEA. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
OE THE FO*K*SLE HEAD. Post Bvo. illustrated boards, 9s. 



CAINT AUBYN (ALAN), NOVELS BY. 

^ A FELLOW OF TRIEITY; With a Note by Olivkr Wbndrll Holmes and « 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post 8vo, illust. boards, 9s* 
THE JUEIOR DEAR. Cr own 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

Fcap. 8vo, cloth boards, In* tf d. each. 
THE OLD MAID'S SWEETHEART. | MODEST LITTLE SARA. • 

SALA (G. A.). -GASLIGHT AND DA YLIGHT. Post 8vo , boards. 2s. 
SANSON.-SEVEN GENERATIONS OF EXECUTIONERS : Memoirs 

of the Sanson Famil y (i688 to 1847). Ciown 8vo, cloth extra, 3«i. Od. 

SAUNDERS (JOHN), NOVELS BY. 



Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. <M. each ; post 8vo, illnstrated boards, 9s. each. 

THB LIOE IE THE PATH. | 



OUT WATERMAE. | 
BOUED TO THE WHEEL: 



THB TWO DREAMERSi 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. 



SAUNDERS (KATHARINE). NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3s. Od. each; post 8vo. illustrated boards, 9s« eaclL 
MARGARET AED BUZABBTH. | HEART SALYAOB, 

SEBAStlAE. 



THE HIGH MILLS. 

4OAE MERRTWEATHEB. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9% 
QIDE0E*8 BQOKi Crown Syq, Qloth e;ctra, 3». 0<U 
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SCIENCE-GOSSIP : An Illustrated Medium of Interchange for Students 




rnoiograpny,«c. trice 4a. Montniv ; or os. per year, post-tree. Vols. 1. to XIX. 
ma y be had , Ta . 6d. each ; Vols. Xx. to date, Sm, each. Cases for Binding, !■« 6d« 

SECRET OUT, THE : One Thousand Tricks with Cards ; with Enter- 
taining Experiments in Drawing-ioom or "Whit6 Magic." By W. U. Crembr. 
With 300 Illnstrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 4a. Od. •* 

SEGUIN (L. G.), WORKS BY. 

THE COUHTRT OF THE PASSION PLAT (OBERAMHERGAU) and the Highland! 

of Bavaria. With Map and 37 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
WALKS IH ALGIERS, with 2 Maps and 16 Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Os. 



SENIOR (WM.).-BY ST REAM AND SE A. Post 8vo, clot h, 2s. 6d, 
SHAKESPEARE FOR CHILDREN : LAMB'S TALES FROM SHAKE- 

SPE ARE. Wit h Illnstrations, co loured an d plain , by J. Moyr Smith . Cr. 4to, On. 

SHARP.— CHILDREN OF TO-MORROW: A Novel. By William 

Sha rp. Crown 8vo, c lo th ext ra, Gs. 

SHARP (LUKE).— INXSTEAMER CHAIR. By Luke Sharp (R. E. 

Barr). With T wo Illusts. by Demain Hammond. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3ii. 6d. 

SHELLEY.— THE COMPLETE WORKS IN VERSE AND PR0SE"6F 

PERCY BTSSHE SHELLEY. Edited. Prefaced, and Annotated by R. Hernb 
Shepherd. Five Vols., crown 8vo, cloth boards, 3s. tfd. each. 
POETICAL WORKS, in Three Vols. : 
VoL I. Introduction by the Editor; Posthumous Fragments of Margaret Nicholson; Shellejr's Corre* 
spondence with .Stock dale; The Wandering Jew; Queen Mab, with the Notes; Alastor, 
and other Poems ; Rosalind and Helen : Prometheus Unbound ; Adonais, &c. 
Yd. II. Laon and Cythna ; The Cenci ; Julian and Maddalo ; Swellfoot the Tyrant; Tbe Witch of 

Atlas; Epipsychidion: Hellas. 
Vol. III. Posthumous Poems; The Masque of Anarchy ; and other Pieces. 
PROSE WORKS, in Two Vols. : 
Vol. I. Tbe Two Romances of Zastrozzi and St. Irvyne ; the Dublin and Marlow Pamphlets ; A Refuta- 
tion of Deism ; Letters to Leigh Hunt and some Minor Writings and rrasinents. 
VoL II. The Essays ; Letters from Abroad ; Translations and Fragments, lidited by Mis. SHELLEY. 
With a B ibliography of Shelley, and an Index of the Prose Works. 

SHERARD.— ROGUES : A Novel. By~RrH. Sherard. Crown 8vo, 

picture cover, Is. ; cloth, Is. 6d. 

SHERIDAN (GENEML)r=^PERSONAL MEMOIRS OF GENERAL 

P .H.SHERIDAN . With Po rtraits an d Facs imile s. Two Vols. , dem y 8vo, cloth, ?^4 g. 

SHERIDAN'S (RICHARD BRINSLEY) COMPLETE WORKST~wrth 

Life and Anecdotes. Including his Dramatic Writings, his Works in Prose and 

Poetry. Translations, Speeches and Jokes. 10 Illusts. Cr. 8vo, hf.-bound, 7m, 6d. 
THE RIVALS, THE SCHOOL FOR SCAEDAL, and other Plays. Post 8vo, printed 

on laid paper and half- bound. 9s. 
SHERIDAN'S COMEDIES: THE RIVALS and THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 

Edited, with an Introduction and Notes to each Play, and a Biographical Sketch, by 
B rander Matthews. With Illustrations . Demy 8vo, half-parchment, lits. 6d. 

SIDNEY'S (SIR FHILIPYTIOMFLETE POETICAL WORKS, includ- 

ing all those in "Arcadia." With Portrait, Memorial-Introduction, Notes, &c. by the 
Rev. A. B. Grosart. D.D. Three Vols., crown 8vo. cloth boa rds, 18 g. 

SIGNBOARDS : Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns 
and Remarkable Characters. By Tacob Larwood and John Camden Hotten. 
With Coloured Frontispiece and 9 4 111 us trations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. Tii. 6d. 

SIMS (GEORGE R.), WORKS BY: 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, $l». each; cloth limp, 9a. 6d. each. 



HART JANE HARRIED. 

TALES OF TO DAY. 

DRAHAS OF LIFE. With 60 Illustrations. 



ROGUES AND VAGABONDS. 

THE RING 0' BELLS. 

HART JANE'S HEHOIRS. 

TINKLETOP*S CRIHE. With a Frontispiece by Maurics Greiffenhagbn. 

ZEPH: A Circus Story, &c 

Crown 8vo. picture cover. Is. each ; cloth. Is. 6d. each. 
HOW THE POOR LIVE ; and HORRIBLE LONDON. 
THE DAGONET RECITER AND READER: being Readings and Recitations I9 

Prose and Verse, selected from his own Works by Gso^Gf R, S{MS. 
DAGONET DITTIES. From the Referee. 

THE CAI^e OF QEQBGE CA!IPLEHAS, 



Sfl B00K8 PUBLISHED BY 

•— — --  I !■ r I I  

SISTER DORA : A Biography. By Margaret Lonsdalb. With Four 

Illnstrations. Demy 8vo. picture cover. 4Ld,% cloth. Cd. 

SKETCHLEY.— A MATCH IN THE DARK. By Arthur Sketchley. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, i2«. 

SLANG DICTIONARY (THE) : Etymological, Historical, and Anec- 

dotal. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 69. 6d. 

SMITH (J. MOYR), WORKS BY. 

THE PRIHGE OF ARG0LI3. With 130 Illnsts. Post Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
TALES OF OLD THULE. With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth fsilt, 6s. 
THE liyOOIHO OF THE WATER WITCH. Illustrated. Post 8vo, cloth. 6s. 

SOCIETY IN LONDON. By A Foreign Resident. Crown 8vo, 
Is. ; c loth, Is. 6d. 

SOCrBTY IN PARIS : The Upper Ten Thousand. A Series of Letters 
from Count Paul Vasili to a Young French Diplomat. Crown 8vo. cloth, 6s. 

SOMERSET. — SONGS OF ADIEU. By Lord Henry Somerset. 

Small 4to, Japanese vellnm. 68. 

SPALDING.— ELIZABETHAN DEMONOLOGY : An Essay on the Belief 

in the Existence of Devils. By T. A. Spalpinq. LL.B. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, *>s» 

SPEIGHT (T. W.), NOVELS BY. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 



THE MYSTERIES OF HEROH DYKE. 
BY DEVIOUS WAYS, && 
THE OOLDEH HOOP. 



HOODWINKED; and THE SAHDY- 

CROFT MYSTERY. 
BACK TO LIFE. 



Post 8v0i cloth limp, Is. 6d. each. 

A BARREH TITLE, f. WI FE OR HO WIFE? 

THE 8AHDYCR0FT MYSTERY. Crown 8vo, picture cover. Is. 



SPENSER FOR CHILDREN. By M. H. Towry. With Illustrations 

by Waltbr J. Morgan. Crown 4to. cloth gilt, 6s. 

STARRY HEAVENS (THE): A Poetical Birthday Book. Royal 

i6mo, cloth extra, as. 6d. 

STAUNTON.— THE LAWS AND PRACTICE OF CHESS. With an 

Analysis of the Openings. By Howard Staunton. Edited by Robkrt B. Wormalo 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Sn, 

STEDMAN (E. C), WORKS BY. 

y ICTORIAH POETS. Thirteenth Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 9s. 

THE POETS OF AMERICA. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, Os. 

STERNDALE. — THE AFGHAN KNIFE : A Novel. By Robert 

Armitagh Sterndalk. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra. 3«. 6fl.; post 8vo. iilust. boards. SKs. 

STEVENSON (R. LOUIS), WORKS BY. Post 8vo.cl. limp. an. 6d. each. 
TRAVELS WITH A DONKEY. Seventh Edit. With a Frontis.by Walter Cranb. 
AH UILAND VOYAGE. F ourth Edition. With a F rontispiece by Walter Cranb. 

Crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top, 6s. each. 
FAMILIAR STUDIES OF MEN AND BOOKS. Sixth Edition. 
THE SILVERADO SQUATTERS. With a Frontispiece. Third Edition. 
THE MERRY MEN. Third Edition. | UNDERWOODS: Poems. Fifth Editloiu 
MEMORIES AND PORTRAITS. Third Edition. 

VIRGINIBUSPUERISQUE, and other Papers. Seventh Edition. 1 BALLADS. 
ACROSS THE PLAINS, wi th other Memories and E ssays. 

MEW ARABIAN NIGHTS. Eleventh Edition. Crown 8vo. buckram, gilt top, 6s. | 

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3si. 
THE SUICIDE CLUB; and THE RAJAITS DIAMOND. From Nbw Arabian 

Nights. With Six Illustrations by J. Bernard Partridge. Crown 8vo, doth 

extra, 5s. 
PRINCE OTTO. Sixth Edition. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 
FATHER DAHIEN: An Open Letter to the Rev. Dr. Hyde. Second Edition 
Crown 8vo, hand-made and b r own paper, Is. 

STODDARD. — SUMMER CRUISING IN THE SOUTH SEAS. Bv 

C. Warrrn Stoddard. Illustrate d by Wallis \i .tc KAY. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. 

STORIES FROM FORETGITNOVELISTS. WlthNotices by Helen and 
Alice Zim msrn. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Od, ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, !ii» 
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STRANGE MANUSCRIPT (A) FOUND IN A COPPER CYLINDER. 

With 19 Illustrations by Gilbert Gaul. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Stu 

STRANGE SECRETS. Told by Conan Doyle, Pbrcy Fitzgerald, Flor- 
ence M arry at, &c. Cr. 8v o, cU e x., Eight lUu sts., 6». ; post Syo, illust. bds., 3s, 

STRUTT'S~SPORTS AND PASTIMES OP THE PEOPLE OP 

EMGLAMD; including the Rural and Domestic Recreations, May Games, Mum- 
meries, Shows, dcci from the Earliest Peiiod to the Present Time. Edited by 
WiLLiAM Hone, with 1 4 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, y«. Od. 

SUBURBAN HOMES (THE) OF LONDON : A Residential Guide. With 

a Map, and Notes on Rental, Kates, and Accommodation. Crown 8vo, cloth, Ts, 6d» 

SWIFT'S (DEAN) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Memoir, 

Portrait, and Facsimiles of the Maps in " Gulliver's Travels." Cr. 8vo, cl., Ts. 6d« 

GULLIVER'S TRAVELS and A TALE OF A TUB. Post 8vo, half-bound, its. 

A MOaOORAPH OH SWIFT. By J. Churtow Collins. Cr.8vo.cloth,8g. [Shortly, 

SWINBURNE (ALGERNON C), WORKS BY. 



SELECTIONS FROM POETICAL WORKS 

OF A. C. SWINBURNE. Fcap. 8vo, Oa. 

ATALANTA IN CALTDON. Crown 8vo, 

CHASTELARD : A Tragedy. Cr. 8vo. 7s. 
NOTES ON POEMS AND REVIEWS. 

DemySvo, Is. 
POEMS AND BALLADS. First Series. 

Crown 8vo or fcap. 8vo, 9s. 
POEMS AND BALLADS. Second Series. 

Crown 8vo or fcap. 8vo, 9»» 
POEMS AND BALLADS. Third Series. 

Crown 8vo, 7«. 
SONGS BEFORE SUNRISE. Crown 8vo, 

lOs. Od. 
BOTHWELL: A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 

138. 6<1. 
SONGS OF TWO NATIONS. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 



GEORGE CHAPMAN. (See Vol. II. of G. 

Chapman's Works.) Crown 8vo, 6s. 
ESSAYS AND STUDIES. Cr. 8vo, 13s. 
ERECHTHEUS : A Tragedy. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 
SONGS OF THE SPRINGTIDES. Crown 

8vo, 6s. 
STUDIES IN SONG. Crown 8vo, 7s. 
MARY STUART: A Tragedy. Cr.Svo, 8s. 
TRISTRAM OF LYONESSE. Cr. 8vo. 9s. 
A CENTURY OF ROUNDELS. Sm. 4to, 8s. 
A MIDSUMMER HOLIDAY. Cr.8vo, 7s. 
MARINO FALIERO: A Tragedy. Crown 

8vo, 6s. 
A STUDY OF VICTOR HUGO. Cr.Svo, 6s. 
MISCELLANIES. Crown 8vo, 13s. 
LOCRINE : A Tragedy. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 
A STUDY OF BEN JONSON. Cr.Svo, 7». 
THE SISTERS : A Tragedy. Cr. Svo, 6s. 



SYMONDS.— WINE, WOMEN, AND SONG : Mediaeval Latin Students* 

Songs. With Essay and Trans, by J. Addington Symonds. Fcap. Sv o, parchment, 6s« 

SYNTAX'S (DR.) THREE TOURS : In Search ofth^Picturesqu^riH 
Search of Consolation, and in Search of a Wife. With Rowlandson's Coloured Illas- 
trations, and Lite of the Author by J . C. Hotten. Crown Svo . cloth e xtra. 78. 6d. 

TAINE'S HISTORY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Translated by 

'*' Henry Van Laun. Four Vols., small demy 8vo, cl. bds., 30s. — Popular Edition, 
Two Vols., large crown Svo, cloth extr a, 15s. 

TAYLOR'S (BAYARD) DIVERSIONS OF THE ECHO CLUB : Bur- 

lesque s of Modern Writers. Post S vo, cloth limp, ^s. 

TAYLOR (DR. J. E., F.L.S.), WORKS BY. Cr.8vo.cl.ex.,7s.6d.each. 
THE SAGACITY AND MORALITY OF PLANTS: A Sketch of the Life and Conduct 
of the Vegetable Kingdom. With a Coloured Frontispiece and 100 Illustrations. 
OUR COMMON BRITISH FOSSILS, and Where to Find Them. 331 Illustrations. 
THE PLAYTIME NATURALIST. With 363 Il lus tratioas. Crown Sv o . cloth, gs. 

TAYLOR'S (TOM) HISTORICAL DRAMAS. Containing *' Clancarty," 

••Jeanne Dare," ••'Twixt Axe and Crown," ••The Fool's Revenge," *• Arkwright'a 
Wife," ••Anne Boleyn," •• Plot and Passion.'» Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 
%* The Plays may also be had separately, at Is. each. 

TENNYSON (LORD) : A Biographical Sketch. By H. J. Jennings. 
With a Photogra ph-Portrait. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s . 

THACKERAYANA : Notes and Anecdotes. Illustrated by Hundreds of 
Sketches by Willia m Makepeacb Thackeray. Crown Svo. cloth extra. 7». 6cl. 

THAMES.— A NEW PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE THAMEST 

By A. S. Kraussb. With 34 111 ustr ations Post Svo, Is. j cloth. Is. 6 d^ 

THOMAS (BERTHA), NOVELS BY. Cr. Svo, cl., .3s. 6<1. ea. ; post8vo.9s.ea. 

THE YIOLIH-PLAYER. | PROUD MAISIE, 

CEESSIDA« Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s« 



M BOOKS PUBUSHED BY 

THOMSON'S SEASONS, and CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. With Intro- 

duction by Allah Cunwikgham, and 48 Illustrations. Post 8vo, half-boand, a*. 

THORNBURT (WALTER), WORKS BY. Cr. Svo. cl. extra. 7«. 6d. each. 
THE LIFE OD CORRESPONDENCE OF J. M. W. TURNER. Founded upon 

Letters and Papers furnished by his Friends. With lUustraiions in Colours. 
HAUNTED LONDON. Edit, by E. Walford. M. A. I llusts. by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 

Post 8vot illustrated boards. Sis. each. 
OLD STORIES RE-TOLD. | TALES FOR THE MARINES. 

TIMBS (JOHN), WORKS BY. Crown Svo, cloth extra, y*. 6d. each. 

THE HISTORY OF CLUBS AND CLUB LIFE IN LONDON: Anecdotes of its 

Famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, and Taverns. With 42 Illustrations. 
ENGLISH ECCENTRICS AND ECCENTRICITIES: S'ories of Delusions. Impos. 
tures. Sporting Scenes, Eccentric A rtists , T heatrict.'ii Folk, &c. 48 Illustrations. 

TROLLOJPE~(ANtHONY), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s* 6«l. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards. 3s. each. 



THE WAY WE LIVE NOW. 
KEPT IN THE DARK. 
FRAU FROHHANN. 



HARION FAY. 

MR. SCARBOROUGH'S FAMILY. 

THE LAND-LEAOUERS. 



Post Svo, illustrated boards, tlm, each. 
GOLDEN LION OF ORANPERE. | JOHN CALDIGATE. | AMERICAN SENATOR. 

TROLLOPE (FRANCES E.), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, «is. Od. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
LIKE SHIPJ^ UPON^HB SE A. | MABE L S PROGRESS. | ANNE FURNESS. 

T ROLLOPE (T. A. ).-DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. Post svo, must, bds., as. 
TROWBRIDGE.— FARNELL'S FOLLY: A Novel. By J. T. Trow. 

BRIDGE. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 



TYTLER (C. C. ERASER-). -MISTRESS JUDITH : A Novel. By 

C. C. Fraser-Tytl er. C rown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. ; post Svo, illust. boards, ils» 

TYTLER (SARAH), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. tf <1. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 9s. each. 
THE BRIDE'S PASS. I BURIED DIAMONDS. 

NOBLESSE OBLIGE. | LADY BELL. | THE B LACKHALL GHOSTS. 

Post Svo. illustrated boards, its. each. 



WHAT SHE GAME THROUGH. 
CITOTENNE JACQUELINE. 
SAINT MUNGO*S CITY. 



BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 

DISAPPEARED. 

THE HUGUENOT FAMILY. 



yiLLARL— A DOUBLE BOND. By Linda Villari. Fcap. Svo, picture 
cover, Is. _^ 

WALT whitman; POEMS BY. Edited, with Introduction, by 
** Will iam M. RossETTi. With Portrait. Cr. Svo, band-made paper and b u ckram , Os. 

WAiaWf~AND~l30TT6N*STrdM^^^^^ The Co^ 

templative Man's Recreation, by Izaak Walton ; and Instru'ctions how to Angle for a 
Trout or Grayling in a clear Stream, by Charles Cotton. With Memoirs and Notes 
by Sir H arris Nicolas, and 61 Illustrati ons. Crown Svo, cloth antique, Ts. Od. 

WARlTrHMBERTV WORKS BY. 

FIVE YEARS WITH THE CONGO CANNIBALS. With 92 Illustrations by the 
Author, Victor Prrard, and W. B. Davis. Third ed. Roy. Svo, cloth ex., 14m. 
HY LIFE WITH STANLEY'S REAR GUARD. With a Map by F. S. Weller, 
F .R.G.S. Post Svo, Is.; cloth. Is. 6«l. 

WAfiNER.-A ROUNDABOUT JOURNEY. By Charles Dudley 

W arner. Crown Svo, cloth extra. Ow. 

WARRANT TO EXECUTE CHARLES L A Facsimile, with the 59 

Sipratures and Seals. Printed on paper 22 in. by 14 in. 3s. 
WARRANT TO EXECUTE MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS. A Facsimile, including 
Queen Elizabeth's Signature and the Great Seal. !Js. 

WASSERMANN.— THE DAFFODILS : A Novel. By Lillias Wasser- 

M a N N. Crown Svo, Is. ; cloth, Is. 0<1. 

WATSON.-THE MARQUIS OF CARABAS : A Novel. By Aaron 
Watson and Lillias Wasshrmann. 3 vols., crown Svo. 
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WALFORD (EDWARD, M.A.), WORKS BY. 

WALFOBD'B COUNTY FAMILIES OF THE UNITED KINGDOM (1802). Contain- t 

ing the Descent, Birth, Marriage, Education, &c., of 12,000 Heads of Families, 

their Heirs, Offices, Addresses, Clubs, &c. Royal 8vo, cloth eilt, SiO», 
WALFORD'S WINDSOR PEERAGE, BARONETAGE, AND KNIGHTAGE (1892). ' 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, V2m, Hd. \ 

WALFORD'S SHILLING PEERAGE (1802). Containing a List of the House of . 

Lords, Scotch and Irish Peers, &c. 32010. cloth, !■• 
WALFORD'S SHILLING BARONETAGE (1882). Containinga List of the Baronets 

of the United Kingdom, Biographical Notices, Addresses, &c. 32mo, cloth, la. 
WALFORD'S SHILLING KNIGHTAGE (1892). Containing a List of the Knights 

of the United Kingdom, Biographical Notices, Addresses, &c. szmo, cloth, la. 
WALFORD'S SHILLING HOUSE OF COMMONS (1892). Containing a List of all 

Members of the New Parliament, their Addresses. Clubs, &c. samo, cloth, la. 
WALFORD'S COMPLETE PEERAGE, BARONETAGE, KNIGHTAGE, AND 

HOUSE OF COMMONS (1892), Royal aam o, cloth extra, gilt edges. 5a. 

TALES OF OUR GREAT FAMILIES. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Sa. 6d. 

WEATHER, HOW TO FORETELL THE, WITH POCKET SPEC- 

TROSCOPK. By F. W. Cory. With 10 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo. la. ; cloth, la. 6d. * 

IVESTALL (William).— TRUST-MONEY. Three Vols., crown 8vo~ 

WESTROPP.-HANDBOOK OF POTTERY AND PORCELAIN. By 

HonPER M. Whstropp. With lUusts. and List of Marks. Cr. 8vo. cloth, 4a . tfd. 

WHIST. -HOW TO PLAY SOLO WHIST. By Abraham S. WE^ 

and Charles F. Pardon. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3a. Od. ^ 

WHISTLER*S (MR.) TEN OXLOC K. Cr. 8vo , handm ade paper. Is. 
WHITE.— THE NATURAL HISTORY OF SELBORNE. By Gilbert 

Wh ite, M.A. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and half-bound. Jla. 

WILLIAMS (W. MATTIEU, F.R.A.S.), WORKS BY. 

SCIENCE III SHORT CHAPTERS. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7a. 6d. 

A SIMPLE TREATISE ON HEAT. With lUusts. Cr. 8vo, cloth limp, 9a. 6d. 

THE CHEMISTRY OF COOKERY. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 6a. 

THE CH EMIS TRY OF IRON AND STEEL MAKING. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Oa. 

WILLIAMSON (MRS. F. H.).-A CHILD WIDOW. Post 8vo. bds . 2f. 
WILSON (DR. ANDREW, F.R.S.E.), WORKS BY. 

CHAPTERS ON EVOLUTION. With 259 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 7a. Od. 
LEAVES FROM A NATURALIST'S NOTE-BOOK. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 3a. tf d. 
LEISURE-TIME STUDIES. With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6a. 
STUDIES IN LIFE AND SENSE. With numerous Illusts. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 6a. 
COMMON ACCIDENTS: HOW TO TREAT THEM. Illusts. Cr.8vo,la.;cl.,la.6d. 
OLIMPSES OF NATURE. With 35 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3a. 6d. 

WINTER (J. S.), STORIES BY. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, Sla. each. 
CAVALRY LIFE. | REGIMENT AL LEGENDS. 

A SOLDIER'S CHILDREN. With 34 Illustrations by E. G. THoysON and E. Stuart 
Hardy. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3a. 6d. 

^SSMANN.-MY SECOND JOURNEY THROUGH EQUATORIAL 

AFRICA. By Hermann von Wissmann. With 9a Illusts. Demy 8vo, 16a. 
W ObD.— SABINA ; A Novel. By Lady Wood. Post 8vo, boards, 2s. 

WOOD (H. F.), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. Cr.8vo,6a.ea.:post8vo.bds.3a. 
PASSENGER FROM SCOTLAND YARD. | ENGLISHMAN OF THE RUE CAIN. 

WOOLLEY.— RACHEL ARMSTRONG ; or, Love and Theology. By 
Celia Parkhr Woolley. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ^a. ; cloth, 9a. 6d. 

WRIGHT (THOMAS), WORKS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7a. 6d. each. 
CARICATURE HISTORY OF THE GEORGES. With 400 Caricatures, Squibs, &c. 
HISTORY OF CARICATURE AND OF THE GROTESQUE IN ART, XITERA- 
TURN, SCULPTURE, AND PAINTING. Illustrated by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 

WYNMAN.— MY FURTATIONS. By Margaret Wynman. With 13 

Illustrations by J. Bernard Partridok. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3a. 6d. 

YATES (EDMUND), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 9a. each. 
* LAND AT LAST. | THE FORLORN HOPE. | CASTAWAY. 

70LA.-~THK DOWNFALL. By Emilb Zola. Translated by E. A. 
VusTSLLY. Crown 8t9> cloth, 3a« 6€l« 
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BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



LISTS OF BOO KS CLASSIFIE D IN SERIES. 

*»* ForfulUr cataloguing, see alphabetical arrangement, pp» z-35. 



THE MATFAIR LIBRARY. 

A Journey Round lly Room. By Xavixk 
DS Maistrb. 

9 nips and Quiddltlei. By W. D. Adams. 
he JLgony Column of **The Times.** 
Melancholy iJiatomiBed: Abridgment of 

" Burton's Anatomy of Melancholy." 
The Bpeeohes of Charles Dickens, 
Literary FriTolities. Fancies, FolUes, 

and Frolics. By w. T. Dobson. 
Poetical Ingenuities. By W. T. Dobsoh. 
The Cupboard Papers. By Fin-Bbc. 
W. B. Gilbert's Plays. First Series. 
W. B. Gilbert's Plays. Srcond Series. 
Songs of Irish Wit and Humour. 
Animals and Master!!. By Sir A. Helps. 
Social Pressure, ^y Sir A. Helps. 
Curiosities of Criticism. H. J. Jennings. 
Holmes's Autocrat of Breakfast-Table. 
Pencil and Palette. By R. Kempt. 



Post 8vo, cloth limp, 3s. 6d. per Volume. 

Little Essays: trom Lamb's Letters. 
Forensic Anecdotes. By Jacob Larwood. 
Theatrical Anecdotes. Jacob Larwood. 
Jeux d'Esprlt. Edited by Henry S. Leigh. 
Witch Stortes. By E. Lynn Lintoh, 
Ourselves. By E. Lynn Linton. 
Pastimes ft Players. By R. Macgrsgor. 
Hew Paul and Yirginla. W.H.Mallocs. 
Hew Republic By W. H. Mallock. 
Puck on Pegasus. By H. C. Pennell. 
Pegasus Re-Saddled. By H. C. Pennelu 
Muses of May fair. Ed. H. C. Pennell. 
Thoreau : His Life & Aims. By H. A. Pagb. 
Puniana. By Hon. Hugh Rowley. 
More Puniana. By Hon. Hugh Rowlbt* 
The Philosophy of Handwriting. 
By Stream and Sea. By Wm. Senior. 
Leaves firom a Haturallst's Hote-Book. 
By Dr. Andrew Wilson. 



THE GOLDEN LIBRARY. 

Bayard Taylor's Diversions of the Echo 

Club. 
Bennett's Ballad History of England. 
Bennett's Songs for Sailors. 
Godwin's Lives of the necromancers. 
Pope's Poetical Woi^s. 
Holmes's Autocrat of Breakfast Table. 



Post 8vo, cloth limp, 3s. per Volnme. 

Holmes's Professor at Breakfast Table. 
Jesse's Scenes of Country Life. 
Leigh Hunt's Tale for a Chimney 

Corner. 
Mallory's Mort d' Arthur: Selections. 
Pascars Provincial Letters. 
Rochefoucauld's Maxims ft Reflections. 



THE WANDERER'S LIBRARY. 

Wanderings in Patagonia. By Julius 

Beerbohm. Illustrated. 
Camp Votes. By Frederick Boyle. 
Savage Life. By Frederick Boyle. 
Merrie England in the Olden Time. By 

G. Daniel. Illustrated by Cruikshank. 
Circus Life. By Thomas Frost. 
Lives of the Conjurers. Thomas Frost. 
The Old Showmen and the Old London 

Fairs. By Thomas Frost. 
Low-Life Deeps. By James Greenwood. 



Crown 8yo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d. each. 

Wilds of London. Tames Greenwood. 
Tunis. Cbev. Hbssb-Wartego. 93 lllusts. 
Life and Adventures of a Cheap Jack. 
World Behind the Scenes. P.Fitzgbralo. 
Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings. 
The Genial Showman. ByE.P. Hingstor. 
Story of London Parks. Jacob Larwood. 
London Characters. By Henry May hew. 
Seven Generations of Executioners. 
Summer Cruising in the South Seas« 
By C. Warren Stoddard. I Uustrated. 



POPULAR SHILLING BOOKS. 



Har^ FIndyer at Cambridge. 
Jeff sriggs's Love Story. Bret Hartb. 
Twins oiTable Mountain. Bret Harte. 
Snow-bound at Eagle's. By Bret Hartb. 
A Day's Tour. By Percy Fitzgerald. 
Esther's Glove. By R. B. Francillon. 
Sentenced! By Somerville Gibney. 
The Professor's Wife. By L. Graham. 
Mrs. Gainsborough's Diamonds. By 

Julian Hawthorne. 
Biagara Spray. By J. Hollingshead. 
A Romance of the Queen's Hounds. By 

Charles James. 
The Garden that Paid the Rent. By 

Tom Jerrold. 
Cut by the Mess. By Arthur Keysbr. 
Our Sensation Novel. J. H. McCarthy. 
Doom! By Justin H. McCarthy, M. P. 
Dolly. By Justin H. McCarthy. M.P. 



Lily Lass. Justin H. McCarthy, M.P. 
Was She Good or Bad ? By W. Minto. 
Rotes firomthe ^News.** By J as. Payk. 
Beyond the Gates. By E. S. Phelps. 
Old Maid's Paradise. By E. S. PheSps. 
Burglars in Paradise. By £. S. Phelps. 
Jack the Fisherman. By E. S. Phblps. 
Trooping with Crows. By C. L. Pirkis. 
Bible Characters. By Charles Readb. 
Rogues. By R. H. Shbrard. 
The Dagonet Reciter. By G. R. Sims. 
How the Poor Live. By G. R. Sims. 
Case of George Candlemas. G. R. Sims. 
Sandycroft Mystery. T. W. Speight. 
Hoodwinked. By T. W. Speight. 
Father Damien. By R. L. Stevenson. 
A Double Bond. By Linda ViClari. 

My Life with Stanley's Rear Guard. By 

Herbert Ward. 



HANDY NOVELS. Fcap. 

The Old Maid's Sweetheart. A.St.Aubyn 
Modest Little Sara. Alan St. Aubyn. 



8vo, cloth boards, Is. 6d. each. 

Taken from the Enemy. H. Nswbolt. 
A Lost SouL By W. L. Aldbk. 
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MY LIBRARY. 

Choice Works, printed on laid paper, bound half-Roxburghe, 3s. 6d. each. 



Four Frenchwomen. By Austin Dobson. 
Git&tion and Examination of William 

Shakspeare. By W. S. Landor. 
The Journal of Maurice de Guerln. 



Christie Johnstone. By Charles Rxadb. 

With a Photogravure Frontispiece. 
Peg Wofflntfton. By Charles Reads. 
The Dramatic Essays of Charles Lamb. 



THE POCKET UBRARY. Post svo. 

The Essays of Ella. By Charles Lamb. 
Robinson Crusoe. Edited by John Major. 

Witli 37lllusts. by George Cruikshank. 
Whims and Oddities. By Thomas Hood. 

With 8s Illustrations. 
The Barber's Chair, and The Hedgehog 

Letters. By Douglas Jerrold. 
Gastronomy as a Pine Art. By Brillat- 

Savarin. Trans. R. E. Anderson. M.A. 



printed on laid paper and hf.-bd., 3e. each. 
The Epicurean, &c. By Thomas Moorb. 
Leigh Hunt*s Essays. Ed. E. Ollier. 
White's Natural History of Selborne. 
Oulliver's TraTels, and The Tale of a 

Tub. By Dean Swift. 
The Rivals, School for Scandal, and other 

Piavs by Richard Brinsley Sheridan. 
Anecdotes of the Clergy. J. Larwood. 
Thomson's Seasons. Iilnstrated. 



THE PICCADILLY NOVELS. 

Library Editions of Novels by thb Best Authors, many Illustrated, 

crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 



By F. JH. AliLEN. 
The Oreen Bird. 

By ORANT AE.IiE!V. 



Philistia. 
Babylon 
Strange Storlei* 
Beckoning Hand. 
In all Shades. 



The Tents of Shem. 
Por Haimie's Sake. 
The Devil's Die. 
This Mortal Coil. 
The Oreat Taboo. 



Dumaresq's Daughter. J Blood RoyaL 
The Duchess of Powysiand. 

By EDWIIV li. ABNOIiB. 
Phra the Phosnician. 

By Al^AN »T. AUBTN. 
JL Pellow of Trinity. 
By Ber. S. BABINO OOIJIiB. 



Red Spider. 



Eve. 



By \¥. BB8ANT A J. BIGB. 

By Celia's Arbour. 
Monks of Thelema. 
The Seamy Side. 
Ten Tears'Tenant. 



My Little Girl. 
Case of Mr.LuorafL 
This Son of Vulcan. 
Golden Butterfly. 
Ready-Money Mortiboy. 
With Harp and Grown. 
*Twa8 in Trafalgar's Bay. 
The Chaplain of the Pleet. 

By WALTSB BESANT. 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 
The Captains' Room. | Herr Panlufl. 
All in a Garden Fair 
The World Went Very WeU Then. 
For Faith and Freedom. 



Dorothy Forster. 
Uncle Jaek. 
Children of Gibeon. 
Bell of St Paul's. 
To Call Her Mine. 
By BOBfiRT 
The Shadow of the 
A Child of Nature. 



Th9 Martyrdom 



pe. I 
of Ml 



The Holy Rose. 
Armorel of Lyon- 

esse. 
St. Katherine's by 

the Tower. 
BUCHANAN. 
Sword. I Matt. 



Heir of Linne. 
adeline. 
God and the Man. The New Abelard. 
LoTd Me for Ever. Foxglove Manor. 
Annan Water. Master of the Mine. 

By MAIil^ €AINB. 
The Shadow of a Grime. 
A Son of Ht^ar. | The Deemster. 
mOBT. aHfRANGBS GOlililNS. 
Transmigration. 
From Midnight to Midnight. 
Blaoksmith and Scholar. 
YiUage Comedy, | Ton Play Me Falic. 



By ^VIl^KIB C01.A.IN9. 



Armadale. 
After Dark. 
No Name. 
Antonina. I Basil 
Hide and Seek. 
The Dead Secret. 
Queen of Hearts. 
My Miscellanies. 
Woman in White. 
The Moonstone. 
Man and Wife. 
Poor Miss Finch. 
Miss or Mrs? 
New Magdalen. 



The Frozen Deep. 
The Two Destinies. 
Law and the Lady 
Haunted Hotel. 
The Fallen Leaves. 
Jezebel's Daughter. 
The Black Robe. 
Heart and Science. 
"I Say No." 
Little Novels. 
The Evil Genius. 
The Legacy of Calit 
A Rogue's Life. 
Blind Love. 



By BUTTON COOB:. 

Paul Foster's Daughter. 

By IflATT i^Bim. 

Adventures of a Fair Rebel. 

By WlIililAni GS^PI^BS. 

Hearts of Gold. 

By AliPHONSB BAUBBT. 

The Evangelist; or, Port Salvation. 

By BRASlflUS BAWAON. 

The Fountain of Youth. 

By JAmBS BB IlKIIiliB. 

A Castle in Spain. 

By J. liBITM BBRHTENT. 

Our Lady of Tears. | Circe's Loven. 

By BICK BONOFAN. 

Tracked to Doom. 

By ITIrs. ANNIB BBWABBES* 

Archie Lovell. 

By O. ITIANTIIiliB FBNN. 

The New Mistress. 

By PBBGIT FITZGBBAJLB. 

Fatal Zero. 

By B. B. FBANGHiliON. 

Sueen Cophetua. I A Real Queen, 
ne by One. | King or Knave 

Prel. by Sir BABTI^E FBBBB. 

Pandurang Harl. 

By BBWARB OABBS;,TT« 

The Oapel Girls 
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The Piccadilly (3/6) Novels — continued, 

Br CIIARIiES OIBBON. 
BobiA Gray. I The Oolden ShAft. 

CoTln^ a Dream. [Of High Degree, 
The Flower of the Foreit. 

By B. OliANVlIiliB. 
The Loit HeireiB. 
The Foiiicker. 

Bt CBCIIi OBIFFITK* 
CSorlnthla Marazlon. 

Bf THOiTlAS HABBT. 
Under the Greenwood Tree, 

Bj BBET HABTB. 
A Waif of the Plains. 
A Ward of the Golden Gate. 
k Sappho of Green Bpringi. 
Colonel 8tarbottle*B Client. 

By JIJIilAN HA\¥TB[OB!VE. 
Garth. Duet. 

Bllioe QnentlD. Fortune*! Fool. 
Bebastfan Strome. Beatrix Bandolph. 
David Poindexter*! Disappearanoe. 
The Spectre of the Camera. 
%y Sir A. HBIiPS. 

Ivan de Biron. 

By ISAAC nCNBEBSON. 
JLgatha Page. 

By Mrs. AI^FBEB HUNT. 
The Leaden Caiket. | Self-Condemned. 
That other Penon. 

By JBAN INOEIiOlF. 

Fated to be Free. 

By R. ASKB ILINa. 
A Drawn Game. 
•<The Wearing of the Green.** 

By E. I4YNW LINTONr 
Patricia Kemball. lone. 
Under which Lord? Paeton Carew. 
**My Love!" Sowing the Wind. 

The Atonement of Leam Dundas. 
The World Well Lost. 

By HBNBY ^Y. IjVCY. 

Gideon Fleyce. _ 

By JVSTIN IflcCARTHT. 
A Fair Saxon. Donna Quixote. 

Linley Bochford. Maid 01 Athene. 
Mies Misanthrope. Camioia. 
The Waterdale Meighboors. 
My Bnemy*s Daughter. 
Dear Lady Disdain. 
The Comet of a Season. 

By ACiNES ITlACBONEIili. 
Onaker Cousins. 
By B. CHRffSTIB miTRRAlT. 



The Piccadilly (3/6) Novels- 
By OUIBA. 



:onttnued. 



Yal Strange. 

Hearts. 

A Model Father. 



Llfe*s Atonement. 
Joseph's Coat. 
Coals of Fire. 
Old Blazer's Hero, 
By the Gate of the Sea. 
A Bit of Human NaturOi 
First Person Singular. 
Cynic Fortune. 
Tne Way of the World. 

By rnrUBRAV A HEBIXLAN. 
The Bishops* Bible. 
Paul Jones's Alias. 

By HUJXIB NISBET. 
•<Bail Up!" 

By OCOBOES OBNET. 
A Weird Gift. 

By iririh OlilPHANT. 
Whiteladles, ^ > 



Held In Bondage< 

Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under Two Flags. 

Idalia. 

CecilCastlemalne's 

Gage. 
Tricotrin. | Puck. 
FoUe Farine. 
A Dog of Flanders. 
Pascarel. I Signa. 
N 



Princess 
ine. 



laprax' 



Two Little Wooded 

Shoes. 
In a Winter City. 
Ariadne. 
Friendship. 
Moths. I Bufflno. 
Plpistrello. 
A village Commune 
Bimbi. I Wanda. 
Frescoes.] Othmar. 
In Maremma. 
Syrlin.l Guilderoy. 
Santa Barbara. 



By JUAROABET A. PAUA.. 

Gentle and Simple. 

By J ARIES PAITN. 

Lost Sir Massingberd. 

Less Black than We're Painted* 

A Confidential Agent. 

A Grape fk'om a Thorn. 

In Peril and Privation. 

The Mystery of Mlrbridge. 

The Canon's Ward. 



Talk of the Town 
Holiday Tasks. 
The Burnt Million. 
The Word and the 

Will. 
Sunny Stories, 



Walter's Word. 
By Proxy. 
High Spirits. 
Under One Roof^ 
From Exile. . 
Glow-worm Tales. 

By E. €. PRICE. 
Valentina. | The Foreigners. 

Mrs. Lancaster's Rival. 

By RICH A KB PRITCE. 
Miss Maxwell's Affections. 

By CHARIiES REABE. 
It is Never Too Late to Mend. 
The Double Marriage. 
Love Me Little, Love Me Long. 
The Cloister and the Hearth. 
The Course of True Love. 
The Autobiography of a Thie& 
Put Yourself in hfs Place. 
A Terrible Temptation. 
Singleheart and Doubleface. 
Good Stories of Men and other Animals* 



Wandering Heir. 
A Woman-Hater. 
A Simpleton. 
Readiana. 
The Jilt. 



Hard Cash. 

Peg Wofllngton. 

ChristieJohnstone. 

Griffith Gaunt. 

Foul Play. 

A Perilous Secret. 

By mrs. J. n. RIBBEIilj. 
The Prince of Wales's Garden Party. 
Weird Stories. 

By F. W. ROBINSON. 
Women are Strange. 
The Hands of Justice. 

By HV. CliARK. RUSSEIili. 
An Ocean Tragedy. 
My Shipmate Louise. 
Alone on a Wide Wide Sea. 

By JOHN SAVNBEBS. 
Guy Waterman. | Two Dreamers. 
Bound to the Wheel. 
The Lion in the Path. 
By KATHARINE SAIJNBERS. 
Margaret and Elizabeth. 
Gideon's Rock. I Heart Salvage, 
The High Mills. SebasUaib 
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Piccadilly (3/6) Hovkls— continued, 

B7 liUKB S0ABP. 

Ill a Steamer Chair. 

By HAHriiBT SIVEABT. 

Vlthoat LoTe or Licence. 

By B. A. 8TBBNBAI.B. 

The EUflkaok Knlfo. 

By BEBTHA THOITIAS. 

Proud Maliie. | The Ylolin-player. 

By FBANCES E. TBOIiLOPB. 

Like Bhlpe upon the Sea. 
Anne FnmeM. | Mabel'i Pro^ii* 
By IVAN TirBOEIVIBFF, a^e. 

■torlei trom Foreign NovelUts. 



The Piccadilly (3/6) Sovels— continued. 
By ANTHONV TBOL.I.OPB. 

Fran Frohmann. I Kept In the Dark. 
Marlon Fay. iLand-Leatfnen. 

The Way we Live How. 
Mr. Scarhoron^*! Family. 

By €• C. FBASEB-TTTIiEB. 

Hiitreu Jadlth. 

By SABAH TTTIiEB. 
The Bride*! Pass. I Lady Bell, 
■oblesse OblUe. | Buried Diamonds. 
The BlaekhallOhoste. 

By IflABK TVfTAlN. 
The American Claimant. 

By J. S. Wf NTBB. 
K SoIdler*8 Children. 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS. 



By ABTEmUB WABB. 

Artemns Ward Complete. 

By BOMONB ABOUT. 
The Fellah. 

By HAmiiTON AIBB. 
Oarr of Carrlyon. | Confldencei. 
By IflABir AliBBBT. 
Brooke Finchley*i Dan^ter. 

By Mrs. AliEXANBEB. 

M«td,Vife,orWidow7 I Valerle'i Fate. 

By OBANT AIil.EI¥. 



Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 

ByHHBIiSl^B V BBAIJCHAIIIP. 

Orantley Grange. 

By FBBBBBICK BOVIiB. 

Camp Notes. | Savage Life. 

Chronicles of I(o-man*s Land. 



The Devil's Die. 
This Mortal ColU 
In all Shades. 



Strange Stories. 

Philistia. 

Babylon. 

The Beckoning Hand. 

For M aimie's Sake. ( Tents of Shem. 

The Great Taboo. 

By AI.AN ST. AIJBVIV. 
A Fellow of Trinity. 
By BeT. 8. BABIIVO «01JI<B. 
Bed Spider. | Eve. 

By FBANK BABBBTT. 
Fettered for Life. 
Between Life and Death. 
The Sin of Olga Zassoulich. 
Folly Morrison. I Honest Davie. 
Lieut. Barnabas.) A Prodigal's Progress. 
Found Guilty. I A Becoiling Vengeance. 
For Love and Honour. 
John Ford ; and His Helpmate. 
By ir. BESANT dc J. BICE. 



By BBET HABTE. 

Flip. I Californian Stories. 

Marnfa. | Gabriel Conroy. 

An Heiress of Bed Dog. 
The Luck of Roaring Camp. 
A Phyllis of the Sierras. 

By HABOIiB BBYBOES. 

Uncle Sam at Home. 

By BOBEBT BVCHANAIV. 



The Shadow of the 

Sword. 
A Child of Hature. 
God and the Man. 
Love Me for Ever. 
Foxglove Manor. 
The Master of the 



The Martyrdom of 

Madeline. 
Annan Water. 
The New Abelard. 
Matt. 

The Heir of Llnne. 
Mine. 



By Celia's Arboulr. 
Monks of Thelema. 
The Seamy Side.' 



Ten Years* Tenant. 



This Son of Vulcan. 
My Uttle Girl. 
Case of Mr.Lucraft. 
Golden Butterfly. 
Ready-Money Mortlboy. 
With Harp and Crown. 
*Twas in TsaCalgar's Bay. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 

By WAIiTBB BESAlfT, 
Borothy Forster. I Uncle Jack. 
Children of GibeoB. I Herr Paulus. 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 
The Captains* Room. 
All in a Garden Fair. 
The World Went Very Well Thest 
For Faith and Freedom. 
To CaU Her Mine. 
The BeU of St. Panlli 
fbt Holy Rose. 



By HAIiLi CAINB. 

The Shadow of a Crime. 

A Son of Hagar. | The Deemster. 

By Commander CAJHEBOIV. 

The Cruise of the « Black Prince.*' 
By ITKre. I^OVETT CAHTEBOIV. 

Deceivers Ever. | Juliet's Guardian. 

By AUSTIN CliABE. 

For the Love of a Lass. 

By inn. ABCHEB ClilTE. 

Pati Ferroll. 

Why Paul FerroU KUled his Wife. 

By IHACUABEN COBBAIV. 

The Cure of Souls. 

By C. AliliSTON COIililHTS. 

The Bar Sinister. 

RIOBT. Sd FBANCBS COIililNS. 

Sweet Anne Page. J Transmigration. ' 

From Midnight to Midnight. 

A Fight with Fortune. 

Sweet and Twenty. I Village Comedy. 

Frances. [ Tou Play me Falsi* 

Blacksmith and Scholar. 



so 
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Two-Shilling Novsls— «o«i<MN««ii. 



Hj MiwMUanlM. 
Woman In White. 
The Hoonitone. 
Man and Wife. 
Poor Mies Finch. 
The Fallen Leavei. 
Jeaehers Daughter 
The Black Rehe. 
Heart and Sclenoe. 
"I Say No." 
The Eyil Geniu. 
Little Novels. 
Legacy of Gain* 
Blind Love. 






Jlrmadale. 
After Dark. 
Ho Name. 
Antonina. I BasIL 
Hide and Seek. 
The Dead Secret. 

Saeen of Hearts* 
[issor Mrs? 
Hew Hagdalen. 
The Frozen Deep. 
Law and the Laay. 
The Two Destinies. 
Haunted Hotel. 
A Rogue's Life. 

By in. J. COI.QUIIOUIV. 
Bvery Inch a Soldier. 

By DUTTON COOK. 
Leo. t P>knl Foster's Daughter* 

By C. EOBBBT CRAI>BO€7K. 
Prophet of the Great Smoky Mountains. 

By B. 51. €B01£]£B. 
Pretty Miss Neville* 
A Bird of Passage. 
Diana Barringten. 

Proper Pride. 

fiy UrilililAM CTPCES. 
Hearte of Gold. 

ByATiPHONSB BAUDBT. 
The Evangelist: or. Port SalvatiMi. 

By JfJUaJRH BB MIIjIiB. 
A Castle in Spain. 

By jr. I.B1TU BEBlTBN'r. 
Our Lady of Tears. I Circe's Lovei^k 
By 4;blakl.es DICKBNS. 
Sketches by Bos. I Oliver Twist. 
Pickwick Papers. iNlcholas NicUebF* 

By BICK BONOVAN. 
The Man-Hunter. | Caught at Lastl 
Tracked and Taken. 
Who Poisoned Hetty Duncan? 
The Man from Manchester. 
A Detective's Triumphs. 
In the Grip of the Law. 
By l?In. ANNIE BBWARBBS* 
A Point of Honour. | Archie Lovell. 
By HI. BBTJHAM-BBWABBS. 
Felicia. I Kitty. 

By BBWABB BQGIiESTON. 

By PBBCir FIXZOBBAIiB. 

Bella Donna. I PoUy.^ 

Never Forgotten. I Fatal Zero. 
The Second Mrs. Tillotson. 
Seventy-live Brooke Street. 
The Lady of Brantome. 
By PBB€Y FITZOIEBAXiB 
and otlitrre. 

Strange Secrete. 

AliBANY BB FONBIJUVI|1JB* 
Filthy Lucre. 

By B. B. FBANCHiliOir. 
Olympia. | Queen Cqphetua. 

One by Ona. | King or Knave? 

A Real Qneen. iRpmanoes of Law* 
By HABOIiB FBBBBBICK* 
Seth's Brother's Wifs* 
The Lawten GirL . 
JPrcl. by Sir BABlri«B FBBBB. 
Pandurang E$jtU . • 



Two-Srilliwq UovnL^—emtinued, 

By HAIN FBXfeftWEJLJL. 

One of Two. 

By EBWABB CTABBBTT. 

The Capel Girls. 

By CHABIiBS GIBBON. 



Robin Gray. 
Fancy Free. 
For Lack of Gold. 
What will the 

World Say? 
In Love and War. 
For the King, 
m Pastures Green. 
Oneen of Meadow. 
A Heart's Problem. 
The 1HM Heart. 



In Honour Bo^nd* 
Flower of Forest. 
Braes of Yarrow. 
The Golden Shaft. 
Of High Degree. 
Mead and Stream. 
Loving a Dream. 
A Hard Knot. 
Heart's Delight. 
Blood-Money. 



By WIAiIilAIH OIA.BBBT. 

Dr. Austiii^s* Quests. I James Duke. 
The Wisard of the Mountein. 

By EBNEdT OliANVflil.B. 

The Lost Heiress. 

By HBNBY ORBVUl^IiB. 

A Noble Woman. | Nikanor. 

By JOON HABBBRTON. 
Bmeton's Bayou. \ Country Luck. 
By ANBREW KAULIBAS^. 

Every-Day Papers. 

By I.ady BtTFFIJfl BUUftBY* 

Paul Wynter's Sacriflca. 

By TMOaiAS HARBIT* 
Under the Greenwood Tree. 
By jr. BBRl¥IO& HARWOOB* 
The Tenth Earl. 
By jrVULAN HAWTHOBNE. 



Sebastian Strome. 

Dust. 

Beatrix Randolph* 

Love— or a Name. 



Garth. 

Ellioe Quentlii* 

Fortune's FooL 

Miss Cadogna. 

David Poindezter's Disappearance. 

The Spectre of the Camera. 

By »ir ABTSI7R OUEIiPS. 
Ivan de Biron. 

By BENRT HBRJHLAN* 
A Leading Lady. 

By mn. CASKEIi HOBIT. 
The Lover's Creed. 
By Mrs. OEOBOE B[OOPER* 
The House of Raby. 

By TIOHE HOPKINS. 
*Twizt Love and Dnt^. 

By Ulni. HUNOBRFORB. 
A Maiden all Forlorn. 
In DuranoeYUe. { A Mental Struggle^ 
Marvel. i A Modem Circe. 

By mrs. AliFREB RUNT. 
Thomicroft'a Model. I Self-Condemned* 
That Other Person.- { Leaden Casketb 

, By XBAN INGBIiOW. 
Fated to be Free. 

By HARRIETT JTAT 
The Dark Colleen. 
The Queen of Connaught. 

By mARK KERSHAIF* 
Colonial Facte and Fictions. 

Ry R. ASHE KINO. 
A Drawn Game. I Passion's Slava. 
« The Wearing of ike Oreen.^ . 
Bell Barrji 
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Two-Shillimq JiovBL»— continued, 

Br JOHN liSYIk 
Ih« Llndsayi. 

Br B. liYNlW 1.INTON. 



PastoirCarei 
«*My Love I" 
lone. 



Patricia KembalL 

World Well Lost. 

Under which Lord? 

The Atonement of Leam Dundai. 

With a Silken Thread. 

The Rebel of the Family* 

Bowing the Wind. 

By HBNBY HT. liUCY. 

Gideon lieype* 



IHcGABTnT. 

Donna Quixote. 
Maid of Athena. 
Camiola. 



By JUSTIN 

A Fair Saxon. 

Llnley Rochforda 

Miss JilBanthrope. 

Dear Lady Disdain. 

The Waterdale NeighVoitn. 

My Enemy*s Daughter* 

The Comet of a Season. . 

By AONBa IllA€]>ON£IiIi. 

Quaker Cousins. 

KATHARINB 8. IflAGQUOIB. 

The EyU Rye. | Lost Rose. 

By W. IF. ]«tA£iL.O€K. 

The New Republic 

By FliOBBNCE IVIABBYAT. 

Open! Sesame I | Fighting the Air. 
A Harxest of Wild Oats. 
Written In Fire^ 

By J. niASTBBllIAPr. 

Half-a>dozen Daughters. 

By BBANBBB IIIATTn[£WS. 

A Secret of the Sea. 

By liEONABB niBBRl€K. 
Tha Man who was Good. 

By JBAN ]fllBJ>IiBI?lASS. 
Touch and Go. | Mr. Dorillion. 

By JTlra. IXIOIiBSWOBTU. 
Hathercourt Rectory. 

By .r. E. lYAUBBOCK. 

Stories Weird and Wonderful. 
The Dead Man*s Secret. 

By B. €HB18TUB JULURBAIT. 



Old Blazer's Hero. 

Hearts. 

Way of the World. 

Cynic Fortune. 



A Model Father. 
Joseph's Coat. 
Coals of Fire. 
Yal Strange. 
A Life's Atonement. 
By the Gate of the Sea. 
A Bit of Human Nature. 
First Person Singular. 
By MUBBAi: and KBBJXftAN. 
One Traveller Returns. 
Paul Jones's Alias. 
The Bishops' Bible. 

By BLBNBY HEUBBAY. 
A Game of Bluff. 

ByAAilCE a^VANIiOIV. 
The Unforeseen* 1 Chance? or Fate? 



Two-S HILLING Novels — continued. 

By OBOB6ES OHNBT. 

Doctor Rameau. I A Last Love. 
A Weird Gift | 

By Hire. OlilPBUANT. 

Whiteladies. | The Primrose Path 

The Greatest Heiress In England. 
By iflrs. ROBBBT O'BBUjIilT. 
Phesbe's Fortunes. 

By OUIBA. 



Held in Bondage. 
Strathmore. 
Chandos. • 
Under Two Flags. 
Idalia. 
CeoiiCastlemalne's 

Gage. 
Tricotrln. 
Puck. 

Folle Farine. 
A Dog of Flanders. 
Pascarel. 
Signa. 
Princess Hapraz- 

ine. 
In a Winter City. 
Ariadne. 



Two Little Wooden 
Shoes. 

Friendship. 

Motlis. 

Pipistrello. 

A Village Com- 
mune. 

Bimbi. 

Wanda. 

Frescoes. 

In llaremma. 

Othmar. 

Guilderoy. 

Rufflno. 

Syrlin. 

Ouida's Wisdom, 
Wit^and PathDS. 



£SX)0 Reward. 
Marine Residence. 
Mirk Abbey. 
By Proxy. 
Under One Roof. 
High Spirits. 
Carlyon's Year. 
From Exile. 
For Cash Only. 
Kit. * 

The Canon's Ward 
Talk of the Town. 
Holiday Tasks. 



IVIABOABBT AONBS PAUfi. 

Gentle and Simple. 

By jaitie:s paybt. 

Bentinck's Tutor. 

Murphy's Master. 

A County Family. 

At Her Mercy. 

Cecil's Tryst. 

Clyffards of ClyflTe. 

Foster Brothers. 

Found Dead. 

Best of Husbands. 

Walter's Word. 

Halves. 

Fallen Fortunes. 

Humorous Stories. 

Lost Sir Massingberd. 

A Perfect Treasure. 

A Woman's Vengeance. 

The Family Scapegrace. 

What He Cost Her. 

Gwendoline's Harvest. 

Like Father, Like Son. 

Married Beneath Him. 

Not Wooed, but Won. 

Less Black than We're Painted* 

A Confidential Agent. 

Some Private Views. 

A Grape from a Thorn. 

Glow-worm Tales. 

The Mystery of Mlrbrldge. 

The Burnt Million. 

The Word and the Will. 

A Prince of the Blood. 

My €• fj. PIKKIS. 
Lady Lovelace. 

By BBOAB A. POB. 
The Mystery of Marie Roget. 

' By B. €. PBI€B. 
Valentina. J The Foreigners. 1 

Mrs. Lanoaster*8 Rival. 
Geraldv 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATTO & WINDU8. 



Br IMn> <>• H. RIDDEI.L. 

Wslrd BMHu. ] Vairj Vatu. 
H>r lloth«rti DmtUnf . 
PtIdm ot WkIsi'i Osrdui Partj. 
Tba.UnlnhablUd Kodh. 
Tha MyiUry in PoJae* Cardsnh 
Th> Snn'i CarH. I Idle Tala*. 
Ut F. W. ROBINSON. 
Wdmaii art Btnnda- 
Tha Hand* otJDifloa. 

Bt JAMES BUMCIBIAN. 
Sklppari and Bhallbacki. 
Orua BalmaUn's BsseUicart. 
Bohooli ana Boholari, 

Br W. VI'ABK BVaSELL. 
Baund tba Oallev Fli«. 
On tlis Fo'li'ila Head. 
In tb> Middla WaUh. 
A VDyaft to the Oapa. 
A Booklor (he Hanniook. 
Tha Hyitery at tha "Oaaan Star." 
Ihs Romuiae ot Jann; HarloB*> 
An Oosan Tragedy. 
My Bhlpmats Loulia. 
UBOBfiB AVOirSTCB BALA. 
Oaillfht and Daylight. 

By JOflN BAUNDEnH. 
Gny Watarman. [ Tbo Dnamaia, 
The Llan In tha Path. 
Br KATHARINE HAVNDERH. 
Joan If arnaaathar. I Heart Baliafa, 
The Hlfh llllli. 1 Babaatlan. 
■aKonl and Bllubath. 

By OEORCtE R. BIDIIS. 



Tales or TohIbv, | Dramai ot Lit*. 
TinUatop'a Orfme. 
Zeph: A Cireu* Slory. 

Br ABTHVB 8KETOIU.EV. 
A Match In tha Dark. 

Br HAnri^BV HDIABT. 
nithoat Lot* or Lineniie. 

By T. W. 8PEIUIIT. 
Tha KyBlarlaa ot Heron Dyks, 
The Golden Hoop. I By Derloui Wayi. 
Hoodvlnked. Ao. 1 Baok to Ltte. 



o No' 



The AlKhan Knita. 
By B. I.OCIB BTBTENSON. 

les Arabian Might*. { Prlnae Otto. 
BK BEBTHA TUODIAS. 
Creulda. | Pnod Halida. 

Tha yloUn-Flayai. 

By IVALTEB TBOBKBCBK. 
lalei tor the Marloei. 
Old 8MH«« Re-told. 

T. A]>OI.PHfIS TBOLliOPM. 
Diamond Oat Diamond. 
By F. ELEANOB TBOI'I.OPK. 
Like Shipi upon the Bea. 
Ann* Furnwa. 1 Habel'e ProjreH. 

Br ANTHONV XBOttOPK, 
Fran FmhmanD. I Kant In tha Darib 
Morion Fay. iJohD OaldL 

The Way We Live Koa. , 

The Amerloan Benalor. y 

Mr. Boarboroofh'B FMnJlr«_„- 
The LandLw^oen. 
lb* Qoidan Lion of Granper*. 

»r J. T. TBOWBBIDOB. 
ParneU'a Folly. 

By IVAN TUBCiENIBPF. Su^ 
Starlai from ForaUn Boiellati. 
Br MARK TWAIN. 
A Pleaeara Trip on tha OontliMnti 
Tha Ollded Afa. 
Mark Twain '■ Bketehai. 
Tom Sawyer. I A Tramp Abnada 

The Btolcn Whit* Elephant. 
Baokleberry Finn. 
Life on the Mluliilppt. 
The Prlnee and the^Paaper. 

By C. V. FBASEB-TVTLBB. 
WatreH Judith. 

By BAUAB TVTI.EB. 
The Bride'i Paea. | RoblMie Oblige. 
Bnrled Dlamonda. | Dliappearad. 
SatntHnnto'iClty. Huguenot Family. 
Lady Bell. I Blackball Oboita. 

What Bha Cams Through. 
Beauty and the Baait. 
Cltoyanne Jaquallna. 
Br Ire. F. II. M'lLLIAMSON. 
A Child Widow. 

Br J. 8. WINTEB. 
Gnalry Life. 1 Ra^mantal L^oitda 

By n. F. WOOD. 
The PaBsanger from Scotland Tard. 
The Englishman ot tha Bue Cain. 

By Lady WOOD. 
Bablna. 

CBLIA PABKEB W^001.LBT. 
B«abelAimitrong; or. Love & Theology. 

Br EDinrND yateb. 

Ih* Forlora H^a. | L*d4 at lAifc 



